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OU used to watch your sweater get soiled, 
with awry smile. What could you do to 
bring it back to life? There was the laun- 
dress. But she would ruin it the very first time 
she washed it. The cleaner’s? That way seemed 


such an inexcusable expense. 


But now. You can wash your sweater your- 
self—-in rich Lux suds—and it won’t shrink! Won’t 
lose its shape! Will come out just as soft and 


shapely as the day you bought it. 


Sweaters should never be rubbed. Wool fibre is 
the most sensitive fibre there is. When you twist 
wool or rub it, it becomes stiff, matted and 


shrunken. You simply 


oft. shapely. unshrunken ! 
“How lo make Our PEC fous sweaters stat stay new 





dissolve instantly in hot water. In a moment you 
whisk them up into a rich foamy lather. 

With Lux, there is not a tiny particle of solid 
soap to stick to the soft woolen and injure it. Not 
a bit of rubbing to mat and shrink the delicate 
fibres. 
in the rich Lux lather—squeeze the suds through 
the soiled parts—and take it out again so soft and 
fresh and fluffy you can’t believe it has been 
washed. 


You simply dip your sweater up and down 


Wash your sweater this year the gentle 
Lux way. Have it stay new all summer long. 
Lux won’t hurt anything pure water alone 


won’tinjure. Your 





don’t dare trust it to 


ordinary soap. on 
But Lux comes in pure Crépes de Chine 
delicate flakes that Mulls 
Chiffons 


Georgettes 





____ —— 


USE LUX FCR ALL THESE 


Washable Taffeta 
Washable Satin 
Organdies 
Dimities 

Voiles 


Baby’s Flannels 


grocer, druggist or de- 
partment store has Lux. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 


Silk Stockings 
Silk Underthings 


Damasks 
Blankets, etc 








No suds so wonderful as Lux for dainty things 


.o 
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TO WASH COLORED SWEATERS 


Whisk Lux into a rich lather in very hot water 
—two tablespoonfuls to the gallon. Add cold 
water to make the suds lukewarm. Swish your 
weatcr about in the suds. Wash quickly poe 





ng the suds through the sweater, but do not 
rub Rinse three times in lukewarm water. 
Dissolve a little Lux in the last rinsing to leave 
your sweater soft and woolly. Never wring 
sweaters. Squeece the water out, an! spread on 
a towel to cry ia the shade. 








IF YOU ARE NOT SURE 
A COLOR IS FAST 


If you are not sure a color is fast, first wash a 
sample and dry it. If the color runs, try to set 
it in the following way, first testing a bit of the 
fabric: A half cup full of vinegar to a gallon of 
coli water may be used to set most colors of 
sweaters. Soak the article, then rinse thorough- 
ly before washing it. After washing, add vinegar 
or salt to the last rinsing to hold the color. Al- 
ways wash colors as quickly as possible. 


Lux won't cause any color to run which 
pure water alone will not cause to run. 
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the Orient, they measur mat riche t bv the displa 


iow window. but by the size of his godow1 he godow1 4 store 






























































Each of us can have his godow1 tore it ill of trea r 
Love in the Park need not be a structure ot te al cement al ttle rner b 
our minds will «ck The summet 1 ll of pieture exquisite ; 
By A. W. Peach old prints, if you will but frame th unl tuck the wa Begin 1 By Leonora Speyer 
to store them up against the w tet ‘ You | ne tl | 
Here, in the city park, skies are dark, when grav fog hangs low » Ghee ot inst thencstw te The tre rreat alpha 
Che robins sing and mate, vour godown a 141 put monev in the bank. an e & Fake th bet 
High inthe ancient elms canvons with ou when vacat . . ake the br on With t , 
Che nesting sparrows prate scape back into the land of skyscrapers, and the por vhere the ol gre 
low tree dips languid fingers in the pool and the lily-pas rift 
i i , t ‘ ] leery vate 
Here, where the fountains play, upon the surface of the epy wat 
The pleasant summers o'er, Even those of us who must take our tions in snatches al 
. . 1 rt¢ T pile ) i 
Lovers unheeding come more of summer than we fine hin tl mits of tv park, ma ~n \ aera —— 
° th ’ eat ettering 
lo whisper and adore cover treasures worthy of our godown With a ga ' hs 
\My godown is full of strange pictur ror us and for our bett 
‘ , There are precious bits of China—a brown-sail junk riding « 
Robins and sparrows mate, ” . 28 : pu at His} 
And sh r | * , ellow waters of the Peiho; Peking trom the cl Vall a { i : ' 
And shy young human things, ap , ; , ' \nd ever tar al vit 
: 7 i, 7 tiny street in old Kyoto where | can hear the clattet I wniel anda : ; 
Sensing the wonder born Repeats it lutiful ce ‘ 
pi Se and the tinkling laugh of the gay, kimono compat flitting like butter . 
Of immemorial Springs : ' a , ré 
tlles trom stall to stal Phere a night scene in NKorea ere t , 
. = . \ evel ) ‘ 
flickering light of the torches falls upon the push-cart merchants and t 
itters to cl 
Deep as an ocean voice, throng of bargaining women and men in flowing coats of whit ' 
From restless dawn to dark, There is im my\ godown the voldet pire ot a great « it he ral | : , ‘ , 
Thunders the city’s toil houetted against the night-setti in beyond the river Neva. It hut 
lo peace in the dreaming park one of a gallery of priceless Russian masterpieces that were mine for th owe , 
e Lal a r 
framing. There is a stretch frozen river up near the Arctic circk “fave 
Here, where the poets said with a frisking reindeer tossing his great horns, and, the dista t Oot 
The Land could never be, little yellow-painted homes of Sweden gleaming against the white st pell that 
: . —- -} 1 cf - ——- ay Sones , ¢ tr . 
Lover and lass have found Chere is such a wealth of beaut BOG good 
nv gall for aitat’ . — = 
An unsung Arcady! my gallery tor a rajah s treasure learn to read! 
i t 
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4° The Course of True Love 


By C. F. Peters 










- Father—“I’ve had an awful time catching you. 
(9) You left your suit-case behind.” 
4 
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SOUSA 
and his Band 


The thrill you get as the band goes by! 


—Or hearing the greatest bands on the Victrola! 


How often do you get the chance to hear the mighty brass 
band of Sousa as it goes swinging past? Once or twice in a life- 
time, perhaps. But on the Victrola you can hear it any day— 
with the same brave inspiration as if the big band was actually 
marching by. 

Not only Sousa’s Band, but Pryor’s also. And Conway’s and 
Vessella’s and the United States Marine Band, the Black Diamonds 
Band of London, Band of H. M. Coldstream Guards, Garde 
Republicaine Band of France, Banda de Alabarderos of Madrid 
all the best band music of the world. 

These famous organizations make Victor Records because their 


leaders consider them the best records in the world. 


Victors and Victrolas in great variety from $12 to $950. 
There are Victor dealers everywhere and they will gladly play for you any band music you » 


Important Notice. Victor Records and Victor Machines are scientifically rdinated 


processes of manufacture, and should be sed together to secure a perfect repr 
New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of each month 


**Victrola’’ is the Registered Trademark of the Victor Talking Machine Com, 
designating the pr acts of this Company only 


Victrola 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 


\ 
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VORY SOAP 1s the safe, thorough cleanser 


for baby’s bottles for the same reasons that 





it 1s so satisfactory for washing his clothes 





and his soft, pink skin—because it is as pure and 


mild and efhicient as soap can be. 


For forty years mothers have depended on Ivory 
Soap to keep his little young lordship and all his 
possessions in that state of perfect, immaculate 
cleanliness that makes for utmost comfort, health 
and happiness. Ivory never has disappointed that 


trust, as millions of mothers can testify. 


~ 


IVORY SOAP... . [8 ... .99i% PURE 


Factories at Ivorydale, Ohio; Port Ivory, New York; Kansas City, Kansas; Hamilton, Canada 
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The Two Who Were Incompatible 


N “unco guid mon” of Edinburgh named Doug 

las Mackenzie once wooed and won Teresa 

O’Conor amid the whins and silver-hazels 

of Ballyporeen. Several generations later 

the good saints up in high heaven's court 

gave the couple three chances each to mold 

the life of a descendant—a baby girl—just born upon 

the earth 

Douglas Mackenzie first crowned her with hair like the 
mists around the mountains of Glencoe, when the sun shines 
through, and immediately Teresa O’Conor gave her eyes the 
color of the blue-black waters at Kilkee. Then the man 
remembering sensibly that the outward appearance is not 


all, endowed her with a stable, thrifty, Scotch mind, but the 


woman smiled and slipped an Irish heart into her. For a 
long time Douglas pondered cannily how he might wisely) 
use his last chance and finally gave her the sturdiest of 
square Scotch chins, but Teresa laughed and pressed a 
roguish V-shaped cleft right in the center of it 

Foolishly practical folks there are who will not believe 
this, but here, on a Sunday afternoon, twenty-six years later, 
sat Peggy Mackenzie with her misty Glencoe hair and her 
blue-black Kilkee eyes and her 
gay granny’s dimple in the mid 
dle of her “dour grandfaither’s 
chin. Sure! And what more 
proof could a body be needin 

The room where Peggy 
Mackenzie sat was the rattan 
furnished guest-chamber of a 
shiningly new bungalow, and 
Peggy was the guest—the very 
welcome guest of her old 
schoolmate, Maxine Haynes 
who had been married to Ed 
Haynes, for one year and three 
weeks. 

Peggy was allowing herself 
two days of frivol and then she 
was going to take the car out 
to the State College, find a 
room and boarding place and 
report for duty as Assistant 
Supervisor of the primary train 
ing school. Sitting in front of 
the dressing-table and applying 
a buffer vigorously to her pink 
nails, she was thinking of the 
good fortune that had given 
her a position in the little city 
where her old chum lived, when 
Maxine herself came in and 
dropped down on the rattan- 
covered cedar chest 

“Peggy,” she began, rather 
breathlessly, “while you're here 
there is something you must 
guard against.- Please don’t in 
terrupt,” she begged as Peggy 
raised wide eyes to hers, “let m 
explain.” And she went on to 


Si vane Vent 





explain that the something to guard 
against was one Newton Collins, aged 
thirty-six, a lawyer, the town’s most 


eligible bachelor—and her husband's best 
friend. His Sundays were always spent 
at the Haynes bungalow, and the Haynes’ 
guests of feminine persuasion were always 
fascinated by him. In fact, two girls had 
gone away not exactly brokenhearted, but, 
to say the least, sorry they had come 
“And, oh Peggy,” Maxine finished, “I was 
just sick about it—Ed tried to make light 
of it--but to have a girl visit me and go away 

“Maxie!” Peggy had flown off her chair in a twittering 
birdlike way and was across the little room. “Maxie! See 
here—why are you warning me? Don’t you know that I'm 
perfectly immune? I haven't time even to think of a man 
I'm wrapped up in my work, completely, irrevocably. Truly 
there is such a thing as being ‘wedded to your art.’ No 
deaconess or missionary ever entered her chosen life-work 
or nun her cloister for that matter—with higher ideals than 
mine. This sounds silly to you I suppose, but think of it 
Maxie, seventy-five girls to train this year—in ten years 
about a thousand. They will go out to influence—we'll 
say two hundred pupils each. It’s like the pebble you know 
and the waves—and there’s two hundred thousand people 
I'm to influence.” 

“My stars! Peggy, you sound like a governnient bul- 
letin.” At which they both laughed and, hearing voices, 
went out to greet the guest 

Isaac Newton Collins was large and looked lazy, until 
one discovered that he seldom made unnecessary motions 
There could not have been a more complete contrast than 
the passive-appearing, slow-speaking Collins and the ani 
mated Peggy 

That night in the privacy of their white-enameled, delft 
blue bedroom, Ed Haynes remarked laconically to his wife: 
“Newt didn’t cotton to her, did he?” 

“As much as she did to him,” Maxine came to the rescue 
of her sex. “Did you hear them argue? That's one thing 
about Peggy. She's no clinging vine. You can trust her to 
hold her own and take care of herself—even with a self- 
contained, leading lawyer.” 


hurt! 








B B S . I sual wha hae wi’ Wa 
ss Streeter Aldrich .etergniee re 
y bess otreete CYC eae Sats Gat when I gst near y 
That becau il istent child 
ILLUSTRATION BY S. H. WAINWRIGHT Pos eae | Dian tie f — 
ing too hot to finish her sentence And you 
eedn t ec a child, either! 

“It strikes me she was a little sassy to Newt He won But you're acting like one, y know e returned 
stand for that I lived with him long enough to know that acidly, “a hot-headed little girl who has lost her temper.” 
no little snip can tell Aim where to get off.” In a moment And then they argued about that 
he added “Isn't she the young cyclone Gives me a head If the weather wa ! it Collins could be out in hi 
ache I never saw anyone bob around and chatter so muct he would, as a matter of courte drive around to get 

If he hadn't he hine t, Peggy would catch 
NENLIGHTENED people there may be wi ‘ five « ix 0 k car town, and just about the time 
U know that an assistant supervisor of a primary U i \ iski Whe | ranberry erchant?” or 
ing-school is a very busy person—except on Sunday What's become of Bu | he would breeze gaily in 
\t Maxine’s urgent invitation, Peggy came regularly for Five min iter the tw I reeing about th 
lunch on that particular day And, of course, even if est international pri r the most in 
ire “wedded to your art it becomes an unavoidablk nificant trifle imaginabk 
dition that you must at least hold the usual polite superficia Cant have her « ‘ ight in the week 
converse with your very best friend's husband's best friend | w ni ifter tt { had left 
. ‘ t like he The e and scrap 
he I er heard them agree on 
* i 
Well, I gu not,’ Maxine was firm, “You 
ki \ t for another night Anyway 
" nur ) to ha omeon ound he 
r't like t's character strengthening And 
Pes one restful day 
Rest t Ed was plainly sarcastic, “She 
is resti is a whirling dervish.” 
With the incompatibility of the two in 
ir it was with some misgivings, that the 
Hayne innour l, on a sparkling Sunday 
it tte ist be off immediately after luncl 
» make Great-A Bell's birthday call. They 
id ftorgotten the la entire intil too late 
; t he ; ’ j 
UT | ' ! nu 
B kd msi 
And be re to pull the night-latcl 
vhen oO Maxine added 
Now ul ip it out Ed chuckled 
is they went down the front walk 
The Haym need not have been undul\ 
mcerned Fifteen minutes after they had 
one the | ost incompatible people in the 
vorld t in front of the fire-place and the 
evel-headed one had ked the hot-headed one 
to marry | To be ire, a hand grenade 
would have split up the furniture and mad 
inmendable cavities in the hardwood floor and 
beamed ceiling, but it couldn't have been mors 
of a shock The proverbial “bolt from the 
bluc was nothing compared with this 
Pe vy raised startled, amazed eyes to Col 
ins and then dropped them immediately, fo 
it is not iven to femininity to look un 
iabashed into the muzzle of The Great Ques 









tion She regained her poise almost imme 
liate ind iid “Oh, no! No, indeed. I 
yuldn't » that Not at all.” Which was, of 
i three noes more than she needed 
to tf l 
Colli { 1 the knuckles of his right 
hand for a moment and then asked “Why ? 
“We if 1 must have reasons, in the 
first place I don't care for you that way 
ind—i place | completely 
wrappe p wor d 
And (70 oF 
“T don't ike to but ve 
1 wi I want to show my 
f ily that there's one member 
in it that } tability.” 
St abi 
\ It see ; dreadful tor 
’ me to slander them in this wa 
t 4 ni he 0 But it 


@ , en who have no minds of 
t ro Her words came 


all la , 


The color 
faded from : isi und tl re a lot of 
Peggy's face, lookin , if know 
then returned what I in. J have three 
with interest on the principal isters—al tried. Take Alice 
“That,” she said disdainfully, “is if Will thinks the Democratic 
obtaining something under false party 1 to pieces, } | hear Alice 
pretenses” tellin cone in what awful shape 
the Democrati part j Ones in the 
iterary « wi the president asked 
Marior tt ht Bacon wrote 
It was a queer relationship which existed between Co the Shakespeare plays, she said because Roger thought 
lins and Peggy Thrown together by a common interest in l isha Her cheeks turned pinker with the 
their two friends, they seemed in some paradoxical way to be ory of it. “You see what Mary’s-little-lamb-mind 
genial enemies. Peggy tried conscientiously to treat Collins they all have. They don’t know what strength of mind or 
with the same manner that served her for all masculinity firmness of purpose meal! They're spinel jelly - fis! 
the new physical director and the janitor and President women, sweet and lovable and all that, but putty—just 
Welch and the night-watchman. That manner was two putty women.” She looked up at him, her eyes snapping 
thirds affable, one-third pert, and wholly independent, but a beautiful, impetuous, little 1 ner 


with Collins it usually deteriorated into being al! pert 
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More Masculine Than a Man 
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“And the only man that ever tried to kiss me, I rode off the ranch at the point of a revolver” 


VERYBODY who knows Nantucket also knows that 
Nantucket bathes in the morning N the island 
itself, of cour it does nothing more than take 
footbaths the year around, like some old gentlemen 
but the people on it That he and sl hould have 
come to the bathing beach at ich an unheard of 
hour was queer, to say the least 
Eleven ante-meridian is the | ir At that ti the heat 
flushed attendan in the gray un-bleached pavilion are 
busy with keys and 4 On the sands there are a life 
aver, a band, a 1 of w en beautifully attired for 
bathing; also a seasoning of men. Nobody who is anybody, 
or pretends to b hinks of bathing at any other hour 
Nevertheless, the in had arrived at the pavilion just a few 
inutes before thr ind was already in The girl had ar 
ived quite a few minutes before three and was about to go in 
He had just finished turning aquatic somersaults, like a 
porpoise, when | " psed her She wa oming slowly 
t the bea I { tilted forward and her shapely 
ing arn thr the fingers might subdue her vivid 
i o the t il i ath cal He hook the water 
{ Is € ind Ked agal 
She wa kit 1 girl—apart from her bathing-suit 
\ ’ read ni pe 7 77 SO 
, ] } hal nampers ever ” ement 
Hers. she be red, was not that kind of a cos 
‘ J \ ‘ he had mn appreciated until 
f 1 tried it irror, the night before. Then 
ra | She simply couldp't wear it At 
ist at « I At three, if the beach was abso 
P ert 
Betore " had mace ire there was 
eu \t he was set how long 
1 st S with the bathing cap 
‘ “ he proceeded quite confidently 
\ er iused to test 1 Her trim 
A re | h fa child who cor i lesson 
I wa é ee hi he She was re 
ifs) IK tt 
For , ” t thas 
h. (S ult wa 1 artificia 
} f i oa” 
~ t be \ pt ca Iti 
, , , ’ practical 
’ B ! ‘ 
P omen his d 
’ i ime had 
in Yale blue 
Ha (0 , nti ne p er 
She tried to 
f Lie n the 
» i ul i, waist 
back sligt ind then pro 
I ‘ ip I 1 rs and 
A But st ett red lips stub 
I } , , , ; tha 
arot , b 
er 
. ! t r “ etter, ul 
4 s hurr i of t varied 
\r h ben 
w I l wis il wa 1 it eact 
ort A wi he w fle j ' 
Wondert I ups & Ss if fait ‘ oun 
re 1 one nat I n} nds of 
ermined ‘ ni in salt w which is more 
var I Besi optim! is like wood and some 
kinds of soa I pessiml tl ink Every line of 
er gracef ¢; her mouth was purposefully set, 
reve rré K one with triumpt! She breathed 
ne wi is tak bre hin or ountu it the same 
i Wi ted tw t t led to mas 
he | rn ‘ ht OVice begin with 


By Royal Brown 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY GERALD LEAKE 


two hundred. Ten more 


bottom 


Ome 
for luck, 
It wasn't there 
It was inexplicable. In the volume 
which she had taken swimming lessons 
been tide. That was in the next volume (TAB-UPS 
where it belonged. But at Nantucket that afternoon the 
tide did not know its place. Accordingly, the bathing-cap 
disappeared for an instant. And during that instant its wearer 
forgot all she had carefully committed to memory 
Breathing should be trained and natural THIS IS 
IMPORTANT! But how can one breathe naturally when 
the whole Atlantic ocean is trying to force an entrance into 
throat ill hurry and excitement must be 
But she was in a great hurry to be back where the 
was the top, and she would be horribly ex 


hundred and ninety-nine 


and then her toes sought 
of the Britannica in 
SIB-SZO) there had 


unre 


one’s carefully 


avoided 


bottom nearer 
cited until she was 


Phe 


comes to 


was that a drowning per 
And she was so busy 


remembered 
times 


thing she 
on the surface three 
hoping that this was true that she did not have time to re 
member that a drowning person should remember every 
thing that has happened in his past life 

There was a blinding flash of sun-burnished sky and 
sparkling sun as she came to the surface. She caught at the 
with a little gasp of despair—and down she went 
Once Twice—and then they met! 
Quite commonplace Yet rather romantic for the 
first did was to throw her arms around his neck 
She had never, never in her life been so glad to meet any 
The cordiality of her greeting overwhelmed him 
glub,” he remarked and both disappeared 
had introduced a theoretical swimmer to a theoreti 
cal life-saver. By hearsay he knew half a dozen ways to 
break a strangle-hold. At the moment he was so busy, try 
ing to meet the demands of his outraged breathing apparatus 


only 


au 


too, 

thing she 

body 
“Et 
Fate 


that he forgot whether he should strike her—hard—or ju 
jitsu her clinging fingers free 

In the end, the only thing that saved them both was the 
fact that he was an unusually good swimmer with a per 
fectly irresistible desire to live 


OUR minutes later, by the clock under the pavilion eaves 
F he staggered ashore with her His knees were ready to 

crumple as he laid her on the sand. Frantically, he 
earched his water-logged mind for information on the topic 
Help in Case of Accidents, sub-topic, Drowning 

Roll his failed to discover a 
Empty lun should he stand her on her head or 


on barrel eves barrel 


She opened her eves and looked at him 
Ugl she said, and shivered 
This was not her opinion of him—she had not yet begun 


Ten seconds later, however, she had com 
swiftly does a woman revert to type 
His dark head narrowly escaped being as closely shaven 


tanned face He was tall, though under six feet 


her 


pleted it so 


_ " 
appraisal 


is his very 


He had notably broad, heavily muscled shoulders, but his 
waist was slender Altogether he was startlingly good-look 
ing; almost too good-looking for a man. In two flickers of 
her eve-lashes she had achieved these details Then she 
smiled tremulously 

“T suppose I should savy—thank you.” 

“It really isn’t necessary,” he replied and her eyes 
widened. Such an unusual voice in a man, so extraordi 
narily well-modulated 

She recovered herself 


“I do thank you,” she said, and sat up and struggled with 


her As she had come down the beach he had thought 


cap 


her hair was merely red. Now he discovered that there was 
real gold mixed with it \lso, that she had that fairy-gift 
which all mothers wish for their daughters—a permanent 
wave bythe greatest of permanent wavers, Mme. Nature 


The shining beauty of her hair, with the delicate tones of 
her skin, gave her that brilliancy which makes a girl pretty 
even though her features commonplace. He breathed 
deeply—hers weren't She under unconscious 


are 
colored his 
scrutiny 
“It was my first attempt at floating,” she ventured 


out 


“And 
something seemed to carry 

“Your first attempt?” he repeated 
going to experiment why didn't 
bathing hour 

She immediately remembered why she hadn't come at the 
regular hour. She blushed, and changed the subject 

“I—I think I'll go in—and dress,” she said, springing up 
hastily. The last word came over her shoulder. After a mo 
ment of irresolution he started back to the water 


HE tide had turned and the clock under the eaves was 
almost at five when he came up the sand, shaking the 
water from his eves and ears. He did not see her at 


once and then he was slow io recognize her. In her bathing 
suit there had been something almost boyish about her! now 


me 
“But if 
come at 


you were 


you the regular 


she was the essence of femininity 

Nantucket teemed that summer with short-skirted, low 
heeled girls—slim hoydenish girls and hoydenish girls not so 
sliim—who wore sport skirts and sport hats and swaggered 


around with their hands in the pockets of sweaters of aristo 
cratic silk, colorful and vivid as the plumage of a bird of 
paradise. But the frock she wore was as fundamentally femi 
nine as her flowery, frilly hat or her frilly, floppy parasol 

“I—I couldn't without saying thank you again,” she 
explained, her fresh, vigorous voice softened by her shyness 

He colored. “I really didn’t do very much or do it very 
well,” he confessed. “I almost drowned us both. Do you 
feel all right now?” 

“I feel,” she replied, with a quick smile, “like a bronc’ 
that’s been watered up till he can’t run, but outside of that 

The sentence was left hanging in mid-air as if an invisi 
ble hand had been laid over her lips reprovingly. But he 
hardly noticed. With a suggestion of boyish eagerness he 
asked 

“Are you going to 

She nodded 

“Perhaps—if I hurry?” he suggested 
“T'll break a record,” he promised 

And he did 

[he bathing pavilion at Nantucket is a sun-bleached mile 
from the village. The road was hard and powdered with 
dust that rose in clouds behind them but, in spite of her 
ridiculously high heels, she walked easily and swiftly. To the 
right were the graying fence rails, the treeless downs; to the 
left the ocean, girt by the sweeping circle of the horizon. The 
heat of the day had mellowed to a benignant glow, and a 
steady breeze came swinging in from the sea 

“! love it,” she proclaimed suddenly. “Just think I've lived 
twenty-two years and this is the first time I've seen the sea.” 

The warm friendliness of her voice was contagious. The 
seeds of acquaintanceship began to sprout afresh. He had 
gathered, indirectly, that she came from the Middle West- 
and that was all. And she had gathered, directly, without 
seeming to, that he was an architect; that he had been study 
ing abroad and that he intended to set up an office “some 
where.” He was, she concluded, about twenty-five 

They were agreed that it was a beautiful day 

Presently they turned a corner and a hotel with many 
turrets and even more verandas came into view. She 
glimpsed it under the edge of her parasol 

“That's where I’m staying,” she declared 

He gazed at it as if he had never seen it before, yet a 
second later he exclaimed: “Why I’m staying there, too!” 


y 
£0 


walk back?” 


Her eyes assented 
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Eve and Adam probably smiled at each other, with the 
same breathless delight, when they discovered that they both 
lived in the Garden 

On the next-to-the-top step she paused. The color 
glowed under the delicate amber of her clear skin as she said 
with a suggestion of breathlessness - 

“It is awkward—but I didn’t catch your name when 
Father Neptune introduced us. He was rather—uncere 
monious. Mine is Em-Emily Smythe.” 

“And mine is Fab—er—Richard Robertson,” he replied 

She glanced up quickly but his eyes, though they sug 
gested sentinels before guarded portals, met hers squarely 
Yet it was strange that he should hesitate over his own 
name. The thought obscured, briefly, the fact that she had 
hesitated over her But it was her own, at least 

“Let’s sit here,” she suggested. But the serpent had en 
tered Eden 

The serpent, with the wisdom of his kind, bided his time 
And while he waited, the acquaintanceship of Emily Smythe 
and Richard Robertson made phenomenal progress he 
fact that they were newcomers to Nantucket and socially 
uncatalogd, while most of the guests at the hotel were 
hardy annuals of prize varieties all duly described.in various 
Blue Books, insured their isolation. It was inevitable they 
should spend a great deal of time together 

Every morning they went to the bathing beach at eleven 
o'clock. She sat on the sand and followed the Britannica's 
advice, watching those who were adept. Which meant that 
she watched him, the most adept of all. He swam out to 
the raft with great, powerful overhand strokes, mounted to 
the high platform and stood, sharply silhouetted for a mo 
ment before cleaving air and water splendidly Aftcrward 
he lay on the sand beside her, smoking a disreputable briar 
pipe. She did not swim mornings, because of that suit. He 
suggested that she hire one at the bath-house but she nega 
tived that suggestion—she had seen those hired suits on 
other women 

In the afternoon, however, she took lessons from a prac 
tical teacher. That was after he had said, very convincingly 

“What nonsense! Why in England and on the Conti 
nent women wear much simpler costumes. It just shows 
how provincial we are in America.” 

Because he had said it without the slightest hesitation 
before the word “simpler” and because the bathing beach is 
at all except the appointed hour, so apart from the rest of 
Nantucket, and because she wanted very much to anvhow, 
she decided her costume was not so awfully simple after all 
unless one were a provincial American. Of course he wasn't 
So she made enormous progress afternoons, getting A plus 
in the breast stroke 


frilly hat and her frilly, floppy parasol were put aside 
and she went about garbed in a sport skirt of white 
serge and a sweater of bronze-green silk. Richard Robert 
son (it was his name—at least the name signed in the hotel 
register) approved the change, though his tongue teased 
“I could hardly believe that you were from the West,” he 
said. “The South, perhaps, but no amount of imagination—” 
“I suppose you think all West 
ern girls wear sombreros and khaki 


’ | ‘HERE were other things she learned, too. Her flowery 


“No,” she said, with emphasis 
He glanced at her keenly, then he found his pipe, hiled 


and lit it. He leaned back, his hands clasped behind his head 
‘You look so comfortable that I envy you,” she said 
presently “What do you think about women smoking? 
Do you think it makes them m-masculine 
‘Oh, no lazily They look foolishly feminine wher 
the smoke gets into their eyes 


HE silence that followed was broken only by | 

rhythmic surge of the sea and the subtle pulsations of 

the August after: She sat with one hand behind 
her in support and the other busy with a little mound of 





sand. Occasionally she stole a ance at hir The clos 
cropped hair had begun to fuzz along the temples and it 
shone, slightly gray, as if it had been powdered. She re 
vised an earlier estimate of his years. He must be thirty 
five, surely. She noticed how firmly his lips were set, and 


the lines about his eyes, nose and mouth 

Do you know,” she said suddenly, “that you've hardly said 
a word about yourself. That is where you really live 

She stopped. A veil had passed across his eyes and it did 
not escape her, though he broke the silence with characteristi 
lightness; “About myself? That's one subject that doesn't 
interest me enough to talk about 

‘Then you are different from any man I ever met before 
she retorted 

He did not answer, and somehow she felt affronted. Sh« 
was a woman; hence she was Eve, Pandora and Mrs. Blu 
beard About him there had always been a sugg 
mystery And while a little mystery may pique, a deter 
mined guard over barricaded portals arouses a woman. Sh« 
too, relapsed into silence while an inexplicable resentment de 
veloped and sought for some way in which it might vent itself 

“I've enjoyed this vacation tremendously,” she said, sud 
denly. “I hate to think that I must go tomorrow 

rhe pipe almost slipped from his lips and she felt a litth 
thrill of triumph How could she have known that would 
have pierced his armor 

“Tomorrow ? 

She nodded, her face averted so that only one pink ir 


was visibk 


stion of 





But why! You have t said a word about it before 
he protested 

The hand that had been busy with the little mound of 
sand renewed its activities. “Why should I The effort 
she put into steadying her voice was the effort that Mrs 
Bluebeard put into steadving her fingers as she inserted the 
fatal key 


He did not answer at once And when he did speak it 
was to say, simply: “I shall miss you 

After that the silence became almost oppressive 

I think I'll dress she observed finally Her voice wa 


cold, which was strange all the rest of her felt hot enough 
So would Mrs. Bluebeard have felt perhaps had the kev not 
worked after all 

He rose, as if he would dress, too, but her eves met hi 
Please don’t hurry he said I've got a lot of things to 
do. I'll have to wring out my suit and 





riding-skirts,’ she interrupted 
“They don't 

“So I perceive 

“We had the first Browning 
Clubs—” she began 

“And still have the last red- 
plush albums,” he teased 

(They had walked up to the 
old mill to see it and having seen 
all there was to see had paused, 
ostensibly to do justice to the view 
At the moment, however, the view, 
which was justly famed and used 
to receiving much attention, had 
reason to feel injured.) 

“If you didn’t keep your hair 
so short I'd—I'd be tempted to pull 
it,’ she said. (So far had they 
progressed.) Then, with a flash 
of the directness that sometimes 
took him unawares she added, 
“Why do you keep it so short?” 

The red flamed momentarily 
under his tan 

“Out home,” she persisted, 
mercilessly, “when they return from 
‘abroad’ with that kind of a hair 
cut we suspect they've been doing 
time.” 

He recovered himself. “What 
charming acquaintances you must 
have,” he suggested 

It was her turn to flush. But 
her chin went up. “And usually 
they say that appearances were 
against them and we'd feel differ 
ently if we knew ‘all.’ Perhaps if 
you'd tell me ‘all'—” 

She paused, her clear eyes ban- 
tering him 

“Obtaining money under false 
pretences would express it, I guess,” 
he said easily 

The shadow that crossed his 
face was so transient that she won- 
dered if she really had seen it. But 
his voice was still light; “I guess 
I got what was coming to me.” 

“Come out West and live down 
your past,” she invited. “Our town 











/ 
He simply sw va ntil | ega 
iny Aft i 1 red it i t | | had 
better turn and g¢ Not that it matters 
The girl had dressed; she was stealing alor the rridor 
hoping that she would not meet hin \t ntranc he 
paused, to make sure that the coast was clear lt wa \ 
that remained now wa » Start for the town, walking very 
rapidly lest he should rtak er \ Im pse ta hea 
bobbing in the water less than ten feet from tl float mad 
her heart beat a bit faster he impulse to flight possessed he 
anew If he should see her and start ashore with those pow 
erful, overhand stroke 
It struck her then that he must be treadi water She 
watched hi in instant No, he v wi ul Another 
hought kK her, her heart contracted a he trated 
her gaze upon hi He wa wi i but he di t ‘ 
to be moving an incl Nor was | The ebbing ¢ wa 
strong and | was ve! weak 
She was conscious that her skirt, short as it was, ha 
pered her as she rar he paused to drop it at the water 
edge oie caring how she looked rhe great ques 
tion was—« reach him in time And, having reached 
him, could she manage et him to the float 
As it happened she car very, very close to not gettir 
to him in time After a period during which she seemed to 
be wholly submerged nine-tent! { the time, she succeeded 
in drawing him onto the raft, but she wasn't sure whether 
she had saved him or speeded his drownir for when she 
had reached him he had given her one glance and then had 
me limp. He was still limp—horribly limp. She knelt be 
ide hin Please plea please say something,” she begged 
[’ nay have been mental suggestion or perhaps there wa 
something mystic about the trinity, b i just as she 
had said this the third time he opened his eves and smiled 
at her i feeble but indubitable smile 
Oh he said, her voice breaking I'm s id. I—I 
thought you—-you were drowned 
Perhaps this acted as a stimulant Anyway his eyes be 
ame quite intelligent, almost inquirin For a moment the 
azed at each other ne OKI like a rosy, tanned angel 
istening to a rihed Bach played by a celestial symphony 
Whether he kiss her or she kissed him first, i 
nly of academic interest; if he was a little behind her, he 
ide up for lost time hey were in Eden—with the ser 
pent awaiting I cu 
I feel almost as if I had proposed to you,” she said, 
hyly, and womanlike, wishing refutation Would you really 


have let me go tomorrow, without a word 

Entered the serpent—memory 

He (not the serpent) laughed aloud, but without mirth 
She looked at him, surprised 

‘l—did you ever hear of Fabian Melton?” he asked 
abruptly 


She searched her memory briefly Isn't he 

He saw that she knew and he cut her short “T an 
or rather I was Fabian Meltor 

This, it seemed to her, was of secondary rather than prime 


interest, but he, ignoring her, went on with intensity 
Do you know what having 

been Fabian Melton mean 
co aera Her lips framed themselves for 
speect but he gave her no oppor 
tunity 
“It means that men eve me un 


Cw certanu when they don't ridicule 


: ga sneer or make covert remarks li 
yA means that women cither disdain 


or patronize. I don't know that I 
blame them 

He paused and breathed deeply 

In college it was different 
sort of a standing joke I held the 
strong man record, and was full 
back on the football team, and 
everybody knew it, and I wa 





rather proud of the way I got away 
with the feminine leads in th 
imateur theatricals 

I hadn't any idea then of do 
ing it professionally, of course, but 
i theatrical man scented a novelty 
ind offered me a hundred a week 
It seemed a staggering amount and 
inyway, I thought it would be 
rather a lark for a year or two 

Her eyes were puzzled bat he 
ivoided meeting them 

I knew my mother had sacri 
hieed a ot to send me to college 
It was a chance for me to come 
through and give my brother 
ind sisters a show Fellows I'd 
chummed around with in ollege 
went about their way They told 
me they envied my ‘graft’ and went 
into business and married nice girls 
ind became heads of departments 
mi famuile As for mx He 
de a wide, expressive gesture 
Oh, I kept my arms and shoul 
ders smooth and white and pow 








needs you. We've got more mil- 
lionaires with a sheep-herder’s taste 
in architecture than any other town 
its size in the universe. You'd have 
a royal time educating them.” 

“How about your Browning Club?” he wished to know 

“Oh that’s raising a fund for medical research—to find 
an antitoxin for Spanish influenza,” she replied loftily 

“Bully for them!” he said 

They were taking Nantucket in slow sips, as one must if 
one would have it endure. A gulp would exhaust its possi 
bilities. They had known each other a whole week—which 
is a very long time if you get the proper perspective on 
it—before he suggested horseback riding. A very blonde 
girl, cantering toward them one aftérnoon, gave him the in 
spiration 

“Why—of course you ride!” he exclaimed. “Would you 
care to—’ 


Quite commonplace. 


Yet rather romantic, too, for the first thing she did 
arms around his neck 


The thought in her mind was that she never, never wanted 


to see him again. She would dress and slip away; she would 


avoid him at dinner and in the morning she would—-go! 
“J.T wish vou wouldn't bother,” she added, and de 


parted forthwith 

He stood, for a minute, at a loss 
turned seaward. He did not exactly glare at the waves that 
were peacefully lapping the sands but he did look at them 
like a man who is so full of emotions that a vent must be 
found. Abruptly he placed his pipe on his sweater, strode 
to the water’s edge and proceeded to swim furiously out 
toward the end of the breakwater. The tide was ebbing fast 
he made splendid progress. But he did not think of that 


And then his eyes 


dered my os ind made a siz 
eight foot look like a five Artis 
tically I've been such a success that 
Broadway iw name m incan 
descents Asa man well the stage 
hands called me ‘dearie’ until it be 
came advertised it wasn't healthy 
{ ao $0 
He ne | ! der i 
— — though to rid himself of a burdet 
was to throw her That's all, except—I told you 
l was a architect That is true 
M W { brother raduats 
ire H rd law vol tw " 
go—with honor \ I went to Paris and idied archi 
tecture 
There you have the tor i? inha we nast That 
whv I wear my hair as short as the barber will cut # ] 
had much of appear I han aw un that 
I'm determined to b r i é i in And 
tha why I had deci | » witho vord 
He sprang up abrupt I i ft in to 
laugh “Please I ise dor be angr i r Ce I 
I can't help it. It’s too funr She tri ! her 
elf My m’\ ther ied when I va three ir 
1d—he own i tle raf I t He I 
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ot the gu t the 
hirst mon t ! i 
her He liked her mar 
ner, ind the Irteou 
impersonal oft the ttt 
e DOW he gave hu is he tool 
his place beside her in the “po 
mobile Indeed liked ever i i } 
ra cre ind « hat; the cool, vet tmendly expr 
t he ray ¢ the slight, but charming smile wit! 
he acknowledged his attention to her | ive 
Ss va right, thi irl, he reflected; the digniti 
ible kind that wou not expect a fe w t be con 
nt entertaini her during a journey in w h he had 
I n his mind Thorne thoughts were full of the 
mi ( on whl he had been sent te Norwa n 
‘ e inte t, however allurin must take up hi il 
I Today, of da in his life, he t concentrate 
Candi he ach wledged to his inner man that hi 
ission W I rea important, and that it held no pos 
hilt otal or a thrill But it was the first task 
e new chief | iven him Also—and this loomed large 
i | mnsci me luring the interview with his chief he 
id been giver t nexpected glimpse of that gentleman's 
riva opinion of hi 
“You've tt to keep vour mind on thi the chief had 
ud Don't try to attend to it and to a dozen other thing 
tl ime tir which is a littl tendency you have For 
er for eigl hours there only one job for you on 
irtl 
At the met of the words Thorne face burned as it 
id irned ~whet e¢ chief was speaking Hi iw set 
He'd show then He'd put himself in an air-tight con 
irtment with his mission, and stay there till his work 
vas done 
Emphatically, this was no time tor girls—especially for 
in ind = = charmuin girl As Thorne helped his com 
inion to adjust the rug, the thought floated through his 
nd that it was rather jolly to be tucked comfortably 
nder the same rf that sheltered her Inaen, sternly com 
pressing his youthful lips, he fixed his blue eves on the dis 
tant hi nd tried to look like a careworn fourth sec 
retary of the American Embassy in Paris 
The car was a Norwegian mail-carriet At this season 
t usually made it wift flight unoccupied ive for the 
hauffeur who drove it The chap in the driver's seat to 
ivy was a remote individual. Seemingly he spoke no tongue 
but his own, and that but rarely 
When he !} { out a hand for the ticket ot his two 
‘ Thorne cast a glance at the girl It was a 
ket to Tronhe Her destination was the same as hi 
wn The deathl American bov deep down in him ut 
t 1 noisel war whoop. He was absurdly glad. Tha 
int twelve hours together with stops for luncheon and 
f tea. He hoped there would be no other passengers 
Sitting together on the big back seat, with the car to them 
elve the might most be taken for “newly-weds"” off 
r their hor ' 
Again Thorn i et He recalled his thoughts fror 
! ! nt flict But, by Jove, it 1s good of the god 
‘ I er speci ittention to his journey by throwing tn 
tr il inion 
Ri i I it he obser 
\ ! r da\ 
And wondert irney he contribut buovantl\ 
\ 


| ‘ i litth book he had on read—The Fine 
H iy f Cor rsation In it, the writer had facetiousls 
iver ist of those remarks which open a conver 
hose whicl irry it on, and those which end it 
H va nsci that the final remark of his companior 
f tt ird iss. She was entirely courteous, but 

him no ground on which to move forward 
Apparently was one of those formal girls whose 
! t ipprove of chance acquaintanceships. He 
her it ruling and, settling comfortably into hi 

ne ive himself up to thoughts of his Mission 
Th were off now. at a pace that made his evebrows 
e; thr h t own, out along a narrowing mountain 
then up and up, among mighty hills with browsing 
on their side ind deep valleys and shimmering streams 

W 

[wo |t rs passed, during which the scenery flashed by 
motion-picture taken from a train. The girl seemed 
be dozin 1 discovery that pained her fellow traveler. So 
vhen she opened her eyes, he asked a question which hi 


‘ thore hly arouse her 
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\\ Kl ‘ is next « 


ou think, or wait t ifter Juncl 
She smiled again, and this time the 
nile Was spontanecou “I've been won 
derit about that ind whether you 
noticed our speed He found a candle 
I haven't been able to notice ar after a long search, 
thir Ise Thorne confessed Fifty and lit it 
It in hour if i om 4long a road 
ibout ell fee wide, with a towerin TJ 1 icno> 
wall of rock on one sic i bottomk - 
ibyss on the other, and eight or ten hair 
pin curve to the mile! I don't know 
what he got against us, but I think we're done for; and And a little food occasionally, let us hope suggested 
only last week I had three teeth filled,” he gloomily ended the girl, drily 
We might ask him to go a little slower,” she suggested Thorne laughed. “You're a hopeless materialist, and I 
Thorne leaned forward and repeated the suggestion in believe you're getting hungry, while my soul is feeding con 
the driver's ear \ shake of the head was the sol reply tentedly on beauty.’ He took out his time-table and con 
“Does that mean he won't —or that he doesn't understand ?” sulted it. “In thirty minutes we stop at Visk for luncheon 
“I don't know. Do you happen to have any odd bits of “I'm glad,” she admitted 





is language up your sleeve “In the meantime,” Thorne went on, “I will divert your 
She fumbled in her traveling bag and produced a Nor mind with instructive conversation It may interest you to 
wegian phrase book. The rapid motion made reading diffi know 
cult, and brought their heads very close together. With a “Haven't you found that Norwegian phrase yet, so you 
twinge of conscience Thorne thought of his chief can check this wretch in front of us?” she demanded 
The book gives the Norwegian phrase s first the irl Thorne looked conscious “T have,” he confessed 


explained, “and then the English translation. Here's a chap “Then why don’t you 


ter on automobiling If vou read it all He smiled at her. “Look me straight in the eye,” he di 
rected coolly, “and tell the truth. Do you want him to go 
would be better if they worked to slower ? Aren't you having about the best thrill you've 


waiting to see whether we get round the next 


don 


had in 
curve or 


years, 
whether we 


HORNE was sure it 
gether. “I'm an awful duffer at this sort of thing,” he 


told her, “but if you help me, we'll find what we want 


> 


in a few hour In the meantime, it may divert our minds ‘I am,” she laughed. Thorne laughed with her, ex 
from our impending doom; and we might as well learn ultantly. “You're the perfect companion of a perfect day 
Norwegian while we have a few odd moments he declared. “I'll make him go slower, if you like, or I'll 
A great many complaints have been made about the toss him over into the abyss and drive the car to Tron 
peed of these drivers,” she said. “It seems the schedules helm myself. Say which! 












call for express-train records, but the officials assured me no She reflected “Put the 
iccident has ever occurred book away,” she decided 
Thorne looked sceptical “I've counted dozens of dead suddenly; and again they 
vodies on the ledges as we went along,” he contributed, laughed together like mis 
heerfully. “At least 1 think they were dead bodies. Per chievous children 
haps they were only tree stumps Both were Americans Z 


i team on one of the 


If we should meet another car or Thorne from New England 
irves But, as I've said, nothing ever happens. I have and the girl from New York 
raveled thousands of miles over these roads.” 


good thing about it,” Thorne reminded 
s chap has to go with us. He can't 
I hope he has <n 


Well, there 
If we do go 
lightly 


Ss one 


over, th 


project us into the abyss and drive on 





thought of that. Look at the view,” he broke off suddenly 
Isn't it great 

They had swept around another curve Before them 
ike a narrow, black, silk ribbon, the mountain road curved 
up an almost perpendicular incline 
Around them on every side were superb 
peaks, encircling the bottomless pit into 
which they had already cast so many 


iwestruck glance At far intervals a 
ittle patiently sought a meager 
sun-baked rocks, and 
ilong the sides of the 
Norwegian 
is if dropped there by a 





few lean « 
razing on the 


here and there 


liffs, a tiny cottage hung 

precariously 

wind 

wondertul the girl 
' 


Fancy 


chance 
“It's 

“But the 

n one of those huts 
“Some of the 


agreed 
desolation of it living 


happiest couples in 


Norway may be living in them right 
now There must be worse things,” 
Thorne went on didactically, “than tak 
ing one’s bride to a cottage like that 
with a view like that A husky voung 
Norwegian, with a fishing-rod, a good 
digestion, and a bride who can cook 
ought to be fairly comfortable up here 

“Of course, it’s glorious now But 
think of it in winter! 

“Not so bad,” the robust optimist 





beside her protested “Plenty of wood yr 
ill around. Great fires blazing—and 
look at the skiing! 
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The information came casually, in the course of their talk 
and was accepted as casually. With equal casualness Thorne 
could have mentioned his name and offered his credentials 
but he deliberately refrained. She was giving him no clue to 
her identity, except to mention that she had been doing Red 


Cross work in Paris, and had come back to-Norway after a 
nervous breakdown, for rest and some motoring 
There was something very fascinating to each in this 


quasi-intimacy with an utter stranger. Nameless, they 
as free as disembodied spirits 


As the journey lengthened, the girl became silent and pre 


were 


occupied, and Thorne’s conscience had an opportunity to 
stir feebly. Was he neglecting anything—any thought or 
study he should be putting on his job? No, he was merely 
having a most awfully good time and resting his intellect 


for the strain before it 

“It may interest you to know,” he observed, toward eve 
ning, “that the region we are now passing through is almost 
exclusively occupied by Norwegian trolls. If Hendrik d« 
toss us out into the abyss, you will probably be picked up 
and wooed by some fairy man with a horse’s head 


“And within five minutes, I suppose,” she observed, “you 
will be surrounded by a circle of admiring maiden 
“With cows’ heads,” he agreed. “Remember what a time 


Peer Gynt had with ‘em? 


E uttered the last sentence absently. In their growing 
absorption in each other, neither had noticed the sud 
den darkening of the sky. Suddenly, a flash illumined 


the peaks above them, then a bellow of thunder echoed and 
re-echoed appallingly among those remote sentinels 


“H—m—m,” commented Thorne, “we're in for a big 
storm Not nervous, are you? 

“Of course I shall not like it,” she said frankly. “But 
I'm not afraid.” 

The chauffeur was, at last, checking the speed of the big 
car. Now he stopped it, raised the top and adjusted the 
flimsy side-curtains 

“See here, old chap,” said Thorne, “what language do 
you speak ?” 

The chauffeur stared at him. Thorne went on 

“Please drive carefully Understand? Carefully and 
slowly,” triumphantly using his Norwegian phrases. “The 
ground is wet,” he went on, in English. “Slippery. Look 
out. Be cautious.” 

A gleam of understanding seemed to flicker in the blue 


eves staring into his own. Thorne clapped him on the shoul 
der. “Go to it,” he exclaimed buoyantly, and the next minute 
was hurled against his companion by the violence of the leap 
with which the car started forward 


“Confound him,” he muttered when he had apologized 
“the fellow’s an ass. He has actually let himself out an- 
other notch, but there seems to be nothing we can do. At 
home,” he went on, “they say that the first railroad en 
gineers who made the eighteen-hour run from New York to 
Chicago were lifted from their cabs, sobbing. Id like to lift 
this chap from his place, sobbing 

The girl peered out through the flapping curtains He 
can't see twenty feet ahead of him,” she murmured, “but I 


suppose he knows every inch of the way 

“Of course he He could take 
blindfolded.” 

Thorne spoke carelessly, but in his heart was fury against 
the driver. The pace they were going was suicidal. Sud 
denly, there was a sharp exclamation from the chauffeur and 
a gasp from the girl. The car reared upward and hung in 
space for a horror-filled moment, its front tires pawing madly 
at the yielding side of the cliff. The next instant it had 
turned over and dropped. There was a crash and one deep 
groan, followed by silence and darkness 
Si heard a voice that called him back. Dazedly he opened 

his eyes. He could see nothing 

His first memory was of the skidding car and the 
exclamation. Where was she? He sat up dizzily and spoke 
With deep thankfulness, he heard her gasp, weakly: “Oh, 
I was so afraid you were killed!” 

He drew himself toward the sound*of her voice 
are you? Are you hurt?” He reached about him 
moved, groping in the darkness for tangible evidence 
safety. Finally, he touched the sleeve of her 
coat; he caught and held her arm with an 
ejaculation of relief 


does us to Tronhelm, 


HORNE, making a journey to the edge of the world 


girl's 


“Where 
as he 


of her 





and something very queer was going on in his head 
dently he and the girl had been thrown clear of the 
thanks to the flimsy nature of the curtains that had shut 
them in 
‘Give me your other hand,” he said gently “Now try 
to stand up. That's right. Any pain? That's fine—that’s 
great. Don't move for a minute 
“I won't She understood. He was not sure how close 
they might be to the edge of the ravine, nor how loose the 
earth might be around it 
It was clear now how the accident had happened. The 
narrow road had caved in suddenly under the wheels, start 
ing a miniature landslide toward the precipice; and the 
driver, with only a second for thought, had driven the car up 
the almost perpendicular slope of the mountains, in the for 
lorn hope of finding foothold there 
“One chance in a thousand,” commented Thorne. “But 
he did his best for us. Only why the devil he was going at 
that speed under these conditions is what I can't understand 
Stand still while I look after hin 
There was a short silence Then an exclamatior 
He's here! he said But I've t mv work ¢« 
to get him! 
Let me help,” she begged I'm absolutely all right now 
He seemed to reflect “Very w he said at last (rive 
ne your hand, and keep close to the rocks on the lef 
She obeyed, and the next moment they were bending t 
gether over a mass of man and machine, the one as motion 
less as the other 
“He's wedged in under the car,” said Thorne, “and we've 
got to drag him out I'll lift and you pull. He’s uncon 
cious Lucky for him, too He'd be ullering 
Later, he admitted that he had believed the man was bh 
vond help, but he guarded her from that gruesome thought 
After an hour of slow, infinitely patient work in the rair 
and darkness, they disentangled the man from the wreckage 
and stretched him out in the road Thorne laid his ear on 
the big chest The heart was still faintly beating 
“He's going to be all right, I think It hard t ki 
these mountain men. Now, the thing to do is to get yor 
both under shelter 
E spoke with robust assurance, and looked around wit! 
a sinking heart The car was wrecked; the storn 
might continue all night; the nearest settlement was a 
mile away, and he had a girl and, he feared, a dying: man on 
his hands. The deluge was still pouring upon them 
One of the last things I remember he reflected, aloud 
was passing a little house It was so close to the road that 
I got a glimpse of it even through the rain. It can't be 
ore than half a mile behind us,” he estimated optimistically 
perhaps not so far I've got to get you both back there 
You can't do it!” she cried out. “It’s impossible, in thi 
torm and darkness! He's a giant. Why, he must weigh 


almost two hundred pounds! 

“I know.” he said. “But I'm no Lilliputian myself 
leave him here He'd dic We've give the 
his chance. You walk behind me, keeping clos 


ant 
cant got to 
poor devil 
to the clifi 
He bent as he spoke and raised the 
sitting position ‘Now I'll kneel in 
“and pull his arms up over my shoulders 
a bit, [ll get him 
pick-a-back.” 
Thorne staggered 
to his feet under the 


we 


recumbent figure to a 
front of hin he 


If you can 


helpless weight he 
carried. “All right,” 
he gasped “For 
ward, march! But 
be mighty careful 
And keep your cves 
open for the co 
tage, please 
A dozen time 

he laid his burder 
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onged to the man of the house, but they're dry and clean 
Take ‘en on he added, vaguely is she left him 
When she came back, Thorne regarded her with approval 
Good work he said, and iled up at her as he knelt besice 
he unconscik man Happen to have a flask about you? 
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“Are you 
hurt ?” 

“T don't think 
so—not much, 
anyway 

Tb a ad 
God,’’ said 
Thorne His 

eyes were becoming accustomed 
to the blackness around them, 


blackness still split by jagged 
streaks of lightning, which showed 
the outlines of the wrecked car 

“I have been conscious all the time, I think,” said the 
girl, “and calling you. I didn’t even know your name, 
I—I just called. I suppose it was only five minutes, but it 
seemed—” She caught her breath in a childish gulp, that 
made his heart pound as he listened—“it seemed ages,” she 
ended 

“IT heard you,” he said, briefly 

“Has the driver spoken?” 

“No. I'm afraid he’s under the car.” 

Thorne rose slowly to his feet and stood for a moment, 
swaying slightly. Every movement he made was painful, 


so 





down, and a dozen times he resumed it and struggled on 
Soon a new torture added itself to the rest \ high wind 
had risen and was riding on the storn It wound the girl's 
drenched skirts about her, making walking almost impossibk 
For a long time neither she nor Thorne spoke She kept so 
close she could almost touch him 

Thorne’s half-mile became three-quarters of a mile, then 
a mile. The girl had ceased to look for the house At tl 
end of a seeming thousand years she heard him gasp out a 
few words. She struggled nearer 

“There it is,” he repeated 

She saw a tiny hut, clinging to a nearby ledg: 

He laid down his burden. “No lights,” he said. “That’ 
odd. It can’t be more than eight o'clock. I hope it isn’t 
He hurried to the entrance, where he pounded and shouted 


Then he tried the door 
“Locked,” he briefly informed her over 
peered in turn through the narrow windows 


his shoulder H 


“It's deserted 


or closed for the season. Confound these people,” he added 
with his first note of irritation, “why couldn't they sta 
home where they belonged! 

She had followed him, and was standing so close to 
him that her shivering body touched his. “Can't we get in 
she asked, with chattering teeth 

The appeal drew out an unsuspected reserve of strengt 
“You bet we'll get in And we'll have a rousing fire in a 


few minutes, too! You'll see! 
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The Glory 


By Juliet Wilbor Tompkins 


ILL 


Dorca 


d old 
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taking U 


kitchen for 
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an 


MARY LANE McMILLAN 
of a chair, looked about the bat 
rgument The ancient sink was 


undisturbed, patches of dim linoleum clung to the crests 


f the wavy floor. “But worry about you,” she began 
If you would only get a cook and live comfortably 

“IT can’t afford it That was one of his best jokes. It 
ilways made Brewster laugl 

Of course, I realize that you are hard up. But, consid 
ering that you found the Glory 

Where are they now, the glory and the dream?’” he 
interrupted. “Blanche attends to this. It is in competent 
hand I don’t know how much longer I can dodgs 

And you don't want dear, fre orderly home when 
ou might have it? 

She could not get past his mischievous surfa “You 
see, I'm so jolly quaint! 

She shook a reproachful head. “Of course, I know what 
it is,’ she said comfortably “You are not going to stay 

“Oh, I'm not ? 

“No You are waiting for something, and you know 
that you may be off any minute That is why you won't 
really settle down or spend any money on the house 

Gideon had done with human relations; he had told him 
self that daily, of late If he had not, little Dorcas’ cheer 
fulness might have hurt hin 

‘And did you also guess when im going he asked 
“For I should very much like to know 

“You're going,” she repe 

The prospect seems to distress ] 

Oh, we shall all be sorry. We shall remember you, like 
omething very gay and different and not quite every-day 
life, that couldn't last. We will tell our children about you 


He was getting solid thousands out of them, 


for their own good—he who could not have 
secured a hearing or raised a dollar if he had appeared before them unglorified 
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‘A sort of Flying Dutchman ;” he spoke crossly 


“And then, one day, when we are all very old 
she went on, “an airplane will come swooping down 
and a little old wraith of a man with young eyes 


that make fun of everybody will lean over the side 
and call, ‘Dork! Dork! 

“And Brewster will look up and say, ‘The living 
image of his Uncle Fred Lawlor! We always knew 
that he was no good! 

rhe bitterness in his voice startled her, and she 
was quick to ofier comfort “Why, Cousin Gideon 
everybody likes and admires you tremendously. You 
don’t dream what praises I hear, all the time. They 
really know you, now. No—don't smile like that. I 
know what you are thinking, but it isn’t kind, and 
it isn't true 

He insisted on smiling like that. “You mean that if there 
sad never been any Glory, I should have been equally be 
loved and prominent ?”’ 


HEN they knew you.” She felt perhaps that this 
was not wholly satisfactory, for she followed it with 


one of her rare confidences. Dorcas seldom began 
1 sentence with ‘I.’ “I should like it better if you hadn't a 
ent. Truly. And I dare say others feel the same.” 


“Why? Never mind the others 
Dorcas?” 

Oh, I am always being pulled up by it. I have to re 
ember all the time to nide our affairs, lest you should think 
well, you understand! It is a bother—a barrier.” 

“And without that barrier, we could be even closer and 
dearer friends? It was a surprising speech from a man 
who had done with human relations, and the lowered voice 
said something that brought her eyes quickly to his 

“But it is there, isn't it? We can't pretend it isn’t, if it is!” 

“T am not so sure.” 

She rose slowly to her feet 
rich? You hadn't any mine?” 

There was some reason why he must be careful, but his 
senses were reverberating like plucked strings, and for the 
moment he could not remember what it was. “Suppose the 
mine were a myth—” he began, then broke off, not knowing 
where he was going 

“You are poor, like us,” sheexclaimed. “And you bought the 
barn because you guessed something, and you are kind.” She 
wrung her hands. “Oh, I ought to have known it was that! 
Of course—that was the reason. It pulled him back to 
situation that his own experimenting spirit had created 

“Oh, I could afford a barn or two,’ 

he declared. “I could even buy 

} three barns if I wanted to 

| She was not reassured 

does it all mean? You say we are 

such friends, and yet you hide. I 

want the truth. Did you find the 

Glory Mine?” 

“I did 

And sold 

Sold it well?” 

“It seemed well to me.” 

“Gideon, how much money have 
your 


Why do you feel that 


“You mean that you are not 


the 


“What 


out your interest? 


“Between four and five thou 
sand dollars.” 

“That is all—all you have in 
the world?” 

“Except the place, and that 
priceless barn.” She winced, and 


he hurried on, taking her to the 
edge of his secret to comfort her 
“My dear, nothing in life has ever 
done for me what the barn has. It 
is the wisest investment I ever 
made. I want you to believe that 
I can't explain, but working there 
made me willing to live. If 
care the least little cousinly 
bit for me, never speak or think 
of it again 

In her wonder, sht was willing 
to put it by for the present. “But 
why have you let them all 
think— ?” 

“IT didn’t dream they would. I 
crawled home to be alone. Not 
one of them had cared whether I 
lived or died, these twenty years 
And then this sickening welcome— 
It has all been their own doing 
Every bit It is a noble joke, 
Dorcas.” 

Perhaps she, too 
at the hands of the 
gleam of wickedness answered 
Then alarm gathered. “But when 
they find out, what then?’ 

“God knows. What 
matter?” 

She came close to him, leaning 
against the table. “Did something 
hurt you? Horribly?” 

es 

“Ah, Iam sorry!” She took his 
hand between hers, cradled and 
comforted it. “Would it help any 
to tell me?” 

“It doesn’t sound 
friend went back on me 

“Someone you loved very much,” 
she interpreted sorrowfully 

So long as he lived, he could 
not speak Tony's name, or tell what 
Tony had done. He lifted her hands 
to his lips. “It can’t be helped, 
he said. “Now forget about it, 
kind little Dorcas.” 

A brisk step was coming down the 
unlighted back hall. Dorcas moved 
away an unhurried step, but they 
must have been silhouetted against 
| the window as Blanche approached 
| the doorway 


has 
you 


had suffered 
family, for a 


does it 


much A 





“T heard voices here.” She spoke 

shortly. “Oh, it is you, Dorcas!” 
“Come in, Blanche,” said 
} Gideon genially. “Have some of 
my kind neighbor’s pie. If it is as 
good as the last one, you won't be 


sorry 
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He could see by the lift of her head that she would tell him nothing more 


Blanche made a strained effort to appear her usual good 
humored, commanding self. “I came to carry you off bodily 
to dinner,” she announced. “If you are going to run the 
town meeting tonight, it is absurd for you to be fussing over 
your own food. But perhaps Dorcas has installed herself 
as cook,” she added with a rather fierce smile 

“Indeed I have not,” said Dorcas tranquilly “I must 
go home and see to my own family. The pie will be just as 
good tomorrow,” she added to Gideon, and went out with a 
nodded good night 

Silence fell on the kitchen. Gideon returned to the cor 
ner of the table and waited impassively while Blanche made 
her difficult choice between the righteous protest that stif 
fened her spine and the need for caution. She finally opened 
with a tolerant question 

“Does that poor girl come over here very often?” 

“Not half so often as I should like,” he drawled 

“Oh, come, Giddy! You know as well as I do that it i 
not right for her,” she said reasonably. “You don't want to 
get her any more talked about than she is, do you? 

Gideon's hands slid casually into his pockets. It was the 
automatic gesture of a man who used to carry a gun “Ol 
who could get talked about with an empty old husk like 
me?” he remonstrated. “Why, even a beautiful and promi 
nent lady like yourself can run in here at all hours without 
breath of scandal. At least, I haven't heard any—have you ? 

She lifted a proud head. “I have a slightly different po 
sition in the world from Dorcas! 

“Still, you are marriageable,” he argued 

The word had a magic effect. Blanche, visibly relaxing 
covered a smile with her fine eyelids. “It is an amazing dis 
overy, isn't it!” she said confidentially. “Youth considers 
the forties But we know, don't we? It is our secret 

“And not so blamed secret, either he assented 

She questioned that with a sharp glance, but he did not 
seem to mean anything invidious. His face was mild and 
open 

“I suppose Dorcas feeis as though she really were a mem 
ber of the family,” she said indulgently. “And then she has 
been running over to the Wentworths’, where all those stu 
dents are, until she has lost something that one likes a girl 
to keep. Of course, I don’t know what she wants 

“I do,” Gideon cut in, with a deadly quiet. “Little Dor 
cas wants just what she was born and made to want—and I 
wish to God that I were the one to give it to her! 

Blanche’s cold, hard stare seemed to last an eternity 
Then she went away without a word, leaving Gideon to sit 
blinded before the revelation of his own astounding words 


IDEON faced his audience that night with the usual 
melancholy calm, but the secret blaze of his excite 
ment sent a mysterious snapping and crackling along 
the nerves of the crowd, calling out an excited response. He 
could do anything with them. The meeting became a party, 
and for nearly all the women present there was just one 
partner. Only Blanche, sitting very straight in the front 
row, resisted the general mood and was coldly unmoved by 
the bursts of enthusiasm 
Gideon had spent time and money lavishly on his plans 
The park had taken hold of his imagination, and, after days 
of studying his ground, he had sent for professional help for 
the presentment of his scheme. Literal screen pictures of the 
spot in its present aspect started the evening with laughter 
for he had known how to play up the rubbish dumped there 
featuring a battered dressmaker’s form and some forlorn 
remnants of wearing apparel. Then they were shown green 
slopes and forested trees, a knoll made into an island, and a 
curved bridge hung with wistaria; the ruins of the mill rosé 
up as a tea-house, a swamp turned into a lily-pond bordered 
with iris, winding paths traversed sunny hollows filled with 


bloom, and broad stone steps led down to a fleet of canor 
resting on the little river It looked like a place where ro 
mance happened, and everyone longed to have it come tru 

When Gideon doubled his subscription, they doubled and 
trebled theirs, and new pledges poured in. It was a hilariou 
game As Blanche had promised, Gideon's championship 
had brought in the whole town. He was getting solid thou 
sands out of them, for their own good—he who could not 
have secured a hearing or raised a dollar if he had appeared 


before them unglorified. When Cousin Roderick rose and 


gave ten thousand dollars, only the cold clutch of fact kept 
Gideon from doing the same, it was so clearly expected of 
him. Shining eyes looked it from every corner of the hall 
hands were ready to thunder applause. The pause grew, t 


mperature of the house began to fall. Stephen kindly cat 
to his aid with a speech about a name for the park 
Sewerside r 
Montauk’s reputation 
The response hung fire a moment, the 
roar Blanche evidently thought him vulgar there wa 
oftening Gideon means for him tonight He had 
wicked inspiration, and nursed it in silence while other name 
were discussed When he spoke, his voice was grave, reverent 
Mrs. Heath, in giving the land for a park, request 
that her own name should not be used,” he said t 
think, if she were here, she would not torbid our using t 
name of her son, Wilberforce It seems to me that there 
a real return that we can make for her gift 
There was a touched assent They knew how Wilber 


force had won his love away from Gideon, and the eyes 


suggested Gideon in gloomy reference to tl 





some were misty tor the magnanimous act 
glanced at Blanche to see how she liked this public denial of 
a possible romance to come 


A hard red had risen to her temples, and her straight 
gaze into Gideon's face was a pledge of enmit He recog 
nized that this move in the game would have consequer 
but he was not troubled The thought of litthe Dorcas wa 
waiting for him outside, and nothing really mattered but the 
new blaze in his heart 

His excitement had seemed t Sa that hi herse 
was waiting, but, of course, it was bleak fact that met hi 
when at last he left the hall and walked home under the 
elms. What had he to offer Dorcas? He was a failure, a 
drifter on the earth’s surface; he had not even a good nar 
to give her, for the end of the joke would mean the end 
his eminence in Brewster, and the town w 1 not light 
forgive him its own fulsome welcome He was fifteen year 
her senior, and he had neither profession nor I \ ! 
thought of him as an uncle, anyway He had learned tl 


human relations were not worth the pain; why not abide b 
the knowledge? He reached his own gate in a state of i 
collapse that he called disillusion 

Late though it was, voices sounded from the por 
the old Wentworth place opposite and one of them ma 
him pause. Then he heard Dorcas’ laugh, and knew how a 
her little curls were crisped up with the joy of living 

“No, Billy, vou can mot.” It came clearly through the 
dark quiet. “You may stand here on the steps if you want 
to, and if I scream for help, you may follow 
let you take me home ever again. You will make me 
and we disturb my aunt. I can't risk it 

“But you won't scream for help, no matter w 
pens,” was the high complaint. “You will simply attend t 
it yourself and go on. I know you 

She laughed again, the good rush of spirits that usua 
set Gideon smiling; but tonight it fell on his ears like ta; 
over a new grave. Dorcas had no need of him 


Nevertheless, he waited for her 

“It is perfectly safe to let me walk home with ve 
said, coming out of the shadow “I am g 
make you laugh.’ 
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i 1, in Bre r 
I ription of b | 
hr é ) ive ! i o lon 
t \ nd izabor nave prob 
t é valu but i ist A 
H ca " l na Wolcott W wortl 
imount of boarder il ike Miss Sally position from 
But Dorcas 1 n outsider ind wl lg! I think he 
her expect tt forget it, the ! 
Gideon put b is head for a silent laugl You make 
e teel as if I had ed in ‘ of lady-b he t 
r with hi ! Kable 00 hu I “IT had forgotten 
hat such thin ul ! 
Blane uM ne il nist Wi 1 uc 
i hadt ‘ be a gentle t t il er 
\ ne t b nt of mor i ne. off 
nent 
OT eve H I He ‘ I t n 
N tend vith be I I 1 Law 1 re ni that 
We ( ! | toward the door I dor ly 
e Lha 1 i but it had to be i 
she ul 1 t t rit her lette the I itated 
(; | ‘ eran so W id udden I ugt 
ve wert j o be e best of friend And 1 wir re 
tond | T ! | 





va ‘ 
e matter 
candor 

iv, looking 
You know 
he said 


Blanche flust 


took up | 








They stood before him with linked arms, laughing, jok 
stretched up their young grace for 
branches, bent for flowers, shook their bright hair in the 
enough, yet driven by the ancient impulse 
dance before the master 4 sudden vision of how times 
had changed for him brought Gideon to the verge of a laugh 

I certainly never had to stand them off in Australia,” he 
idmitted, when they had given up and gone on He tried to 
walk home, but the cars that pa ised to pick hir 
insistent that he grew tired of refusing and let himself be 
taker 


ing teasing; they 


innocently 





up were 


vainters and upholsterers absorbed the rest 


LUMBERS, | 
P of the day, for he t 
plainly. Later, some incorrigible hope might try to blur 
vision. He would go far away, stop experimenting and 
ttle down to a sober job. He could work for Blanchette 
ee that her gilt was properly developed Funny litt per 
on. Men who weren't fools had daughters like that 
He went to the barn at the usual hour, dismally sure that 


meant to go at once, while he saw 


Dorcas would not appear, but she was sitting on an over 
turned bucket in the doorway, frankly waiting for him. Her 
eve idmitted a memory of last night, half rueful, but wholly 


used and endearing 


It is a nice day she said 

“It is now said Gideon with the glad heart of the for 
given It is indeed 

I have done Poly 

You have! Felt a need of exercise perhaps 7? 


“Felt a need of punishment for being so cross and ugly 
Her splendid vitality was like morning sun to the chilled 
like a firelit room to a wanderer He stood before her with 
rammed into his pockets to keep them from going 
out to her 
Good now?” he queried 
All good now 
He sighed profoundly. “It 
make me that 
Ah, well, you are a 


would take the Augean stables 


Heath \ Heath may do things 


that It was Blanche manner ind they laughed a 
uppose that Blanchette has turned up he added 
“Blanchette ? 
Didn't vou know that she has been missin She wa 


ipposed to be at school all the morning, but she didn't go 
It is not the first time! 
Hooky aid Gideon disgusted] I have plaved hooky 


on that very spot a hundred time ind yet it never once 
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All youngsters run away,” Gideon said comfortably as 
they jogged off. “You probably didn't—that confounded 
conscience of yours has spoiled your life; but all the rest of 
And Blanchette was born to it. I am not afraid 
for her so far; it is when she gets back to her loving mother 
that her real danger will begin. Poor kid!” 

When a an 1s always on the side of the sinner—” ob 
erved Dorcas, and stopped 

Yes; I get your point 


is have 


said Gideon meekly. “You are 


referring to my past.” 
“It is your present that really worries me. You know, 
Giddy, you are in for trouble.” It was a new tone; she was 


ooking at him today from a new level. She seemed to have 
lropped overnight the little-cousin attitude that had made 
him feel so elderly 

“I know it. Bitter troubie, little Dorcas 
run away again 

“Is that the way a Heath meets trouble? 

No; I get that from the Lawlors.” 

They laughed impiously. Then, as the President of Brew 
ter College waited at his gate to greet Gideon, Dorcas 
pulled herself up 

“We don't look as though we were anxiously hunting a 
ost child! . 

“You couldn't, with Poly 
ened the reins, but the old horse merely 
inswer. “You couldn't look anything 
going out to the cemetery.’ 

Or carrying home the wash” said Dorcas with an eye to 
the battered surrey. “Why don’t you have your carriage 
painted? A rich man like you! 

\ lady driving her own shining car greeted Gideon with 
a waved gauntlet and he made suitable response. “I'm not 
so rich as I was yesterday” he confided. “The town meet 
ing cost me five hundred dollars. Everything I go to costs 


that 


I shall have to 


Gideon slapped and tight 
flicked his tail in 
more stirring than 


me about 
But why do it? 
Oh, it’s my little game! 


HE Presbyterian minister stopped them to speak of last 
:% night’s successful meeting and the beauty of the park 
ind, in the next block, the sheriff did the same 
s answers made them laugh. There were more greet 
ings from passing cars. A pleasant atmosphere of success 
hung about their progress, and Dorcas grew rather silent 
Don't worry, kind little Dorcas,” he urged as they 
turned toward the river. “Lost children always turn up, very 
dirty and hungry and scared to death at the coming retribu 
ion I ought to know—haven't I been lost for twenty years?” 
“And then you turned up,” she said dreamily. “I had al 
most lost hope 
Sitting so close to him, she must have felt the leap of his 
heart; but his voice was quiet and casual. “You used 
to think of it—my turning up?” 
“Oh, that has been my little game 


Gideon 


I have 


played it all my life.” She could not have 
meant anything momentous—she spoke so 
peacefully And yet she had made him 


boyishly happy 
“I must have been a blow when I did 


come he said 
“The Glory was a blow 
“Why ?” 


An irritable horn informed him 
that he was letting Poly amble 
all over the road. He drew 
aside, and then, seeing who was 
coming, stopped short 
Blanche sat at the wheel of 
her runabout, looking more 
than life-size, stern and fixed 
beside 
































eno and implacable, and 
human relati | her, though as far apart as 
z aren the seat permitted, was a 
run from the nei ~~ C { [ 1 ) [ CCcc draggled, rough-dried little 
of Dorca lf \ : i 1 ox girl. Blanchette had set out in 
refusi | false i y the morning a fine, free, pirati- 
few weeks he I : A a cal spirit, but now she was a 
mile over this last flarir By Ma rguerite W ilkinson | lost od Her eyes, meeting 
earthly longin Ble reneated Gideon's, stared blankly, with- 
» very few vw out apparent recognition 
was budding and | 7 l borne « ’ Bread | must ea Blanche gave them a curt nod 
twittering abe r , 1} ce _ — ; : — and passed on 
ncient Vv : | poncuibnn-ag atte wits : ~ } Gideon turned his head and 
ground w c ) hav xt ho Honey I can buy ih watched them out of sight: 
Was tl t a files « ; as Q al then he swore, softly but with- 
to 1 w hile H , eC © at iy Goor; ut | : ner no | out apology 
ed his f t i | | have aired linen Blo-vn where the fresh winds “It makes me sick!” he ex 
u : a } ] adie ee | ploded. “Big strapping women 
burrow i I : : 2 and bed, Never, aren oe | like Blanche ought not to have 
f id im f a) y day My linen hangs whiie little helpless girls in their 
Under t “ ‘ q ] . e S f i ice y power. It’s beastly!” 
, , o00Gcs &£ =e store. an ne Mmicasan: : . “But I don't suppose that 
l t uj | n > be ich And I so to I ar! Cousin Blanche will beat her,” 
t of ver | i -_ ; i } = Dorcas urged 
‘ it i i ollar to spend, or necdics and pins, “I’m not so sure! And, any- 
I without and | ld have | n gay To chat with 1 lv ighbor wavy, she will beat her immortal 
fortal eS SS SS Pe — | f mw eins: spirit. Go against HER—that’s 
fort! : ——* - MNS SOGtE Gs my the unpardonable sin, to 
A! | though I wore coiton But the eyes of ihe mo Blanche. She looked so little 
, “ wrked all day, Wt is it they s: and shriveled, the poor kid.” 
1 owe “A He turned the horse and started 
f r i | roud T} | never shall kno back. “You see what happened, 
, LF \ , } ‘ . tA 1 . of course; she fell into the river 
1 you looked my way! When they look my \ call tine oak a an teens ene 
ke é she had dried. I've been there 
( ‘ —you have no idea how long it 
i} takes to get dry. If you fall in 
= = — and drown, parents are very 
I B = sorry, but if you fall in and 
1 walk,” ( climb out, they want to kill you 
Can’t we do something?” 
‘ m- occurred to me that this wasn’t Saturday. She spent part “I don’t know what. Poor little Blanchette; I am sorry 
lid of the morning at the willows.” He tried to hurry Poly. “Blanche hates me; I don’t sup 
! \ t wi “She is probably home now, but I will call up.” Dorcas pose I could get past the front door,” he said presently. “I 
How | t of said, and ran to the house She brought back a sober face would sit outside if it would do the child any good.” 
l h I ‘ uut “Cousin Blanche is out in the car, but will get the message Dorcas stooped to pull up the rug, and her cheek brushed 
is soon as she comes in,” she said inattentively, then looked his shoulder. “If I were in trouble, and you came and sat 
' but growing anxiety into his face. “That was hours ago! She outside, I think it would help immensely,” she said. One 
' k before I has never stayed away so long as this could not build very much on a speech uttered so tranquilly, 
M ie for “Oh she can take care of herself, that young woman!” and yet it was the second time she had made him suddenly, 
td | ' Gideon laughed at fears. “I will go out and explore in that thrillingly happy. 
It irls in the direction. Do you want to come?” He did not dream that “Ah, if you—” he began, but she checked him with a 
\ bank, and she would, for in all these weeks of comradeship, Dorcas touch on his arm. A turn in the road showed them the run 
t Or vould had never once consented to go anywhere with him. Her about drawn up at one side and Blanche glowering over the 
Phe ‘ “I can't,” or, “I'm too busy,” had been instant, final. But radiator 
k He 1 1 today she assented as a matter of course “Tt is the hand of God. Drive on witheut me,” said Gideon, 
t i and giving Dorcas the reins, he went to Blanche’s assistance 


“Poly is quicker than walking, anyway,” she said, and 
harne 3s 
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. was Jean who first saw.in the blue butterfly, framed 
in Mary Lowe's embroidery hoops, the symbol of 
Mary Lowe's childish ignorance 

They were in the wistaria arbor on the south side 
of the garden. With every breath Mary Lowe was 
drinking in the fragrance that the March sun had 

melted out of the purple clusters trailing about them. It 
was a wonderful world. She was very, very sorry for Jean 
who had had to grow up from a merry, brown little next 
door neighbor into a sad woman with pinched lips and 
black dress Because she loved Jean so much and was so 
sorry, she tried to think how she would feel if it were she 
who wore the black dress. Would wistaria perfume and the 
flush of opening azaleas mean nothing to her? 

She let her embroidery fall upon her lap as she tried 
hard to put herself in Jean's place. Leaning toward her 
friend with parted lips, in the ardor of her sympathy it 
seemed to Mary Lowe, for a second, as though it were she 
who was widowed, as though it were Ladd who had died 
among the clouds Sut, taining her in her it 
grief, were the far notes of a glorious hero song, the distant 
crashing syllables of some dream-saga of high-souled crusad 
ers. The flower-sweet air of the garden rustled with beat 
ing wings 

“Think, Jean,” whispered Mary Lowe, “how wonderful 
to have belonged to a hero 

Jean’s left hand strained at her right until the knuckles 
cracked 

“You can say that said she heavily “If he had only 
listened to Ladd’s father about coming into the shipyards 
with Ladd, I should have him now 

There was no use reminding Jean that Ladd would 
never have “listened” either but for that physical examina 
tion that tied him to home and Mary Lows 

“To have died uselessly at an aviation field when the 
war was all over—” Jean was going on bitterly when Mary 
Lowe interrupted 

“Look,” she said, holding out the blue-winged butterfly 

Jean did not at first seem to understand, and it was 
necessary tor Mary Lowe to explain that this was the crown 
ing glory of those months of preparation for the mirack 
of miracles which was to happen to her. Thi 





lagine 





en Jean's tight 
lips were unlocked, and Mary Lowe was told that she knew 
nothing whatever of the suffering in life he rush of cruel 
words ended, Jean flung away leaving her alone upon 
rough arbor seat, staring down at the bit of bright appliqu 
which had loosed the torrent 

So it was that Mary Lowe was first told she was a 
child. The second time was that evening when the family 
was gathered in the living-room 

They were sitting rather close together on account of the 
light. Ladd was bending over the table doing things wit! 
his clever pencil to a rough sketch of a bungalow plan. Bes 
yond him sat his mother, her austere profile cameo-clear 
against the book-bounded frontier. She was reading a rather 
dull-looking book which Mary Lowe supposed, with all due 
respect, to have been suggested by her club-program. Since 
knitting and bandage-rolling were no longer sad necessities, 
the clubs had fallen upon study once more 

Ladd’s father had just gone up to bed 

Before his cigar had puffed to its ultimate extinction there 
had been no time for talk of such frivolities as butterflies 
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Ladd took fast hold of Mary Lowe's 

hand that still clutched the An but- 

terfly, framed in the embroidery 

hoops, and whispered: “Don’t give 
her this” 










































even if Mary Lowe's shynes ild ever have been conquered W } n bewilderment a 
ficiently to let her mention her present thoughts in hi com} i Mary | I ill about it 
hearing M \ b i nt t wa 
M Hardwick was tl rt of persé wt I iably rus! SI tout flance 
nesmerize 1 conversation into a monolo Tonight he though cer t of thing ¥ tsoever 
had talkéd uninterruptedly to Ladd about some idiotic fel La tened w n of ra butterflies!” he 
low who had been down at the yards that day tering 1 \r t | t How do yo 
becilities about a railroad yet to be built through a certain I ‘ von poil t t I to have a spott 
South American jungle I i 
For her part Mary Lowe had not been listening to tl N ot Mar i iddenly vet 
list of attempted railroads now buried under the green tangle | ! ! ul ‘ feeliz t 
She had got rather used t hearing Ladd’s father predict ne the juadro! iu trai ! erhead 
ruin to those fools whose schemes were not in accord wit! Mrs. Hardwick t ul iid her book upon the table be 
his own sound principles Mary Lowe accepted his pro ide a tray that | th I el f that black cigar 
nouncements without question, knowing a list of a l 


half-dozen who really had ridden roughshod to failure over HA will not 1 ter l r ired hi He 
the advice of Mr. Hardwick will be whe é ei nel he net, and Mary 



















It was only her outer ear that had heard him tonight Lowe i ryit to | i retty for het 
ning the particular fool who thought to seek opportuni frier to see when tl 4 know people d t 
amid dangerous serpents and pestilential fevers, tor the ab rur hou uta t k t Sut hat was it 
1 a phantom railroad that should open the way t i mu Ke I 
arcely less mythical, no doubt Whether put m ‘ rmured Mary Lowe 
Mary Lowe had not really listened and yet she was gla Why rea I ! I tter id Mrs. Hard 
when the cigar and the tirade had come to an end, and Mr wich Wi j k the wir ‘ i Lad 
Hardwick left them to their quiet pursuits in the cir of M Low ted f neré 
light She smiled in vague patronage at the top of Ladd " I n I ! t t afters n Jean 
head and at his mother averted cheek Club-books eel haru r \ rue Mr Hardwick t e how 
from behind that nebulous mass of bobbinet foaming over i tter wv er the float I butterfly led 
her lap, were dry and 1 abstractions in a world of r ‘ 
ind light. Even the bungalow that Ladd sat planning » I k I I ir t bbinet I have 
prosaic compared to the dek table sewing that lay under her ready ttl Diu ! It t 
giad hngers l l ined act t t rin 
Ladd looked up from the penciled plan, his brow puch Look at Mother her it is beautifu She 
ered. “I don’t see why the bathroom can't be between t fi 
two bedroon he said It really belongs there, you know \ vl H Wich I K 1 I 1 lent 
Mary Lowe laughed The other bedroom is to oper ; to | wn | tl k of Her eyes had 
of mine even if we have to put the tub in the dining-roor I ner rest ! : ref t ‘ vered 
Nearly that bad grumbled Ladd It would have t ng nstant I wt tw n her and 
be right next, and dinner-guests will hear the splashing M we 
Mother, you know that would be rotten For ntl 
His mother, appealed to, smiled in her cool, detact “ br and sthe I l-whipp 
and murmured that Mary Lowe was doubtk rig! tuf ( 1s¢ e had sec n Ww t 
times of sickness, for example I tt I 
Mary Lowe waited for her to finish, but that wa vith the fu I t re 
parently a _ ‘ , , 
Hi 
Ol ‘ fix it pe i Ma I . I 9 | 
La ing tl porcl If tl I t , 
whole batt I en, wi fun are v I M I 
t of he w going e cl but r 
the sle nost and straight liy he f 
it nang t ] ner ‘ ol tr b > \\ M t { 
That w yse cal It was | 
to the bal I was sure What w it } 
been t stiud t the res who were t | 
Marvy Lowe breathed relievedly, and then, her mind revert \ You I I 
ing to the beatific thoughts which Ladd had interrupt« t t t 
offered a change of subject by op wz tl r of her 1 \ 
world to the poor woman who was so out of it all forever 
and eve \ t M t 
“Mother usked Marv Lowe “would \y 1 have 1 lew w hersell tor 





yellow ones fluttering up the sides 











Bertha-Elizabeth stood 
very still in the door- 
way. She looked 
straight into her grand- 
father’s eyes 


How It Cam 
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LD Mrs. Bassett called here yesterday afternoon 





Edward,’ Mrs. Martin remarked to her husband 
one mornu it breakfast 
Why « yo ay ld Mr Bassett Mr 
Martin queried 
Before she could answer, the telephone, on 
e table at her right, rang Mrs. Martin took up the re 
elvel Oh ood ornin Mr Martin came from it 
I'm so glad I got yu 
Good morning, Mrs. Brodbeck Mrs. Martin answered 
It's an unearthly hour to telephone, but I simply 
couldn't let you get away before I'd nailed you. I hope | 
dicdin't get you it t bed I've called yi p t isk if 
VOU TL Sery or t Social Insurance committ 
“I don't want t Mr Martin objected I’ iwful 
Dusy 
I know 1 are M Brodbeck agreed sy vathizingly 
Bu you re the ne that t ar ] ym the 
pyec » ( ist 
I pose | ! Mr Marti idmit with 
resignation 
Phat ‘ i Mi Brodbeck approved You'r 
chairmar Wi ou have the committee meetings at \ 
ust Tt her ember ire have you i 
enc re 
Ve Mrs. Martin reached for the pad and pencil which 
hung suspend tr the telephone, and made a few quick 
not \ ri t l et ther together in a day or two 
I was waiti for that Mrs. Martin continued, as 
t h there | , 1 interruption But I used the 
what is 1 I i it the woman clul oh, ves 
a edl I said « because she is old. She was only mid 
iged a few iu But now nd 
What did it Mr. Martin asked a little absently Hi 
ntion seemed neentrated on his grapetruit 
I don't &» what it was in her casé Mr Martin 
inswered 1 tative tone But I LHInk it was 
M Martin took up the receiver again at a second 
" t e be Oh, Mrs. Martin,” came Mrs. Day 
tv ve ‘ ‘A j 1V e your rule tor mincemealt?’ 
That pi Sew ( b had at Phoebe he her day 
‘ i 1 Phoebe iid that vou actually made it 
her if ve any objection to giving 
Ot uN haven't!’ Mrs. Martin insisted indignantly 
I é nd make your first batch if vou like 
8) 1) Dav exclaimed I be gratetul 
j I 
\ it w vor? Mi Martin took up her conver 
t ist wher he left it Worry over Annette’s illnes 
I . hed ! people take the jump from middle age 
‘ \r the ure so many different ways it is 
‘ is the result of gret—or strain 
ke ) Edward Her voice suddenly developed 
il in its poignant quality How I d 
, “ 1 Old age How I hate those two words! 
I ive whenever I think of then Old age! 
idward, | int t you / vw I dread it 
M M k his wife strangely for a moment 
Something seer {1 about to burst from his lips; a something 
pt ententiou ynclusive But he checked himself 
t ethi that wa $ tute 





aynes [rwin 
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But the telephone burred interruption again. “Oh, Mrs 
Martin, good morning I've just had a barrelful of won 
derful pine-cones sent me from California—the biggest and 
the most gorgeous ones I've ever seen in my life I'm send 


ing you over a basketful. I know you'll love them 
You were saving, Edward,’ Mrs. Martin broke out in 


stantly on the tail of her thanks, “that old age came in other 
wily be sides 
Grief, strain or sicknes Mr. Martin ended 
I'd like to know how Mrs. Martin demanded after a 
iffled instant What do you mean? 


Wait and see Mr. Martin admonished 
Perhaps it isn't old age that I dread so much Mrs 
Martin became more and more analytic, “but that horrid 
interval when we realize that we're growing old. It’s like 
the way we felt on that trip to Jamaica, when we were 
nearly wrecked and they transferred us from the Stockton 
to the Martinez in mid-ocean. I wasn't afraid when I wa 
on the Stockton and I wasn’t afraid when they got us on 
the Martinez But on that little boat between—-well, I was 
ired nearly out of my five senses. And I feel exactly like 
that when | think of crossing the bridge between middle ag 
ind old age I feel as though it were going to hurt 

Well, Bertha, don’t think that you're the only one who's 
having these thoughts—damn that telephone! Whyever do 
you answer it so early ? 

1 don’t mind it at all I like it Oh, good morning 
Mrs. Winter! 

“Oh, Mrs. Martin, I've called you up about those layettes 
that you made up for the Swanson people last vear 
everybody says that they were so satisfactory And I've got 

send some to Arizona vou know the place 
where that terrible tornado happened! Will vou send me a 


ist of the articles? 

I was about to say and will continue trying to say 
Mr. Martin took it up when Mrs. Martin had finished di 
tating the list that there are others who feel the same 
wav, among them your affectionate husband 


lr least Mrs. Martin said, “we've got cach other. Well 

A I don't know when old age will come, of course; all I 
do know 1s that I hate the thought of it 

Again Mr. Martin looked strangely at his wife, and agau 
obviously, he crushed something back 

Do vou know what day this is?” Mrs. Martin suddenly 
lemanded 

Yes, Bertha-Elizabeth’s birthday 

You know we're going to Phoebe’s to dinner tonight? 
Mrs. Martin stated questioningly 

I've not forgotten,” Mr. Martin replied briefly 

Of course I've bought Bertha-Elizabeth a little present 
But I think it would please her, Edward, if you got her 
something special yourself 

Oh, that was all attended t 
isserted comfortably 

He volunteered no confidences, however This time it 
was Mrs. Martin who looked strangely at Mr. Martin. And 
for an instant something, ultimately unsaid, pressed for ut 
terance at her lips 

Oh, of course! You and Bertha Elizabeth!” she substi 
tuted indulgently “She’s your favorite grandchild 


weeks ago,’ Mr. Martin 
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I ive I lavorite grand 
hild Mr. Martin asserted forci 


Nonsense!" Mrs. Martin teased 
hi Everybody knows she’s your 
pet. Everybody speaks about it! 
Phoebe wants to have the dinner 
rather early Will you be able to 
get that five-ten train, Edward ? 

I can’t be quite sure yet,” Mr 
Martin replied. “But I'll try 

When Mr. Martin left, Mrs 
Martin watched irom the window 
intil her husband had disappeared 
rhen she flew to the telephone 

Phoebe she called into it, 
don’t you think you ought to tell 
our father? I've a feeling that 

s going to take it awfully hard 

Now, Mother Martin, if you 
© ruining my surprise 

I won't say a word to him 
Phoebe, but I don’t think you are 
iking it a pleasant occasion for 
in You remember how he car 
ried on when you 5 

It's all right, mother. I'm sure 
fi that. Don't bother about it any 
more. The children will be over in 

lew minutes 

“All right,” Mrs. Martin said in 

resigned voice to Phoebe’s first 
ment and “All right!" in a de 
ed one to her second 

The house was quiet for a while 
except for Mrs. Martin’s colloquies 
with the maids in the kitchen; her 

ig telephone consultations with the butcher, the grocer, the 
confectioner; then, throwing on a sweater, she went into the 
garden and plucked an armful of the thinning autumn 
growths. She repeated this process until the entire lower floor 
bloomed with the fall colorings At about nine, the bell rang 

When Delia opened the door, it was not alone to the 
small army of Martin grandchildren, but to a confusion that 
seemed suddenly to raise in the old home echoes of a similar 
excitement, long dead Toland, Phoebe’s oldest boy, was 
trundling a baby-carriage which contained little Hope, her 
voungest girl Beside him on either side, marched Micah 
and Edward, Phoebe’s youngest boys. Ernest’s latest child 
little Dorcas, lay in a perambulator, wheeled by her two 
sisters, Marian and Sylvia. Their twin brothers, big almost 

Toland, brought up the rear 

“Wheel the carriages right into the living-room. Delia! 
Mrs. Martin ordered. “I'll keep the babies in them down 
here Ihe rest of you can do exactly as you please She 
established red-headed, gray-eyed Dorcas at one side of the 
room,and black-eyed, shock-headed Hope at the other 
They babbled and bubbled at each other in a vain effort to 
establish communication. The others trooped in the accus 





t 


tale 
light 





tomed way up-stairs to the nursery 

Mrs. Martin lifted the great copper-haired baby out of 
the carriage; walked the length of the two rooms 

“You great big girl!” she apostrophized her grandchild, 
“are you going to be a giantess? Grandma could eat her 
alive, she’s so sweet. Oh, there’s Mrs. Eaton coming up the 
walk, Delia You go to the door 

“Oh, Mrs. Martin,” Mrs. Eaton said, “I've called for the 
lip of that English ivy, you said you'd give me the other 
day. My soul and body, what a stunning kid Dorcas is!” 

Isn't she beautiful?’’ Mrs. Martin agreed. “Delia, get 
me the scissors, please! Still carrying her grandchild, she 
rave directions for the cutting of a slip from the big pot of 
ivy which grew in the corner 

The morning wore on. Mrs. Martin took up first one 
baby, then the other. She was interrupted both from within 
nd without a dozen times Argumenting confusion upstairs 
occasionally called her to the adjustment of internecine strife 
Neighbors dropped in; one to invite her and Mr. Martin to 
linner, to meet an old friend from their Middleton days; 
inother, suddenly called on to preside at a committee meet 
ing, to get a little training in parliamentary law. But all of 
the time, the preparations for luncheon went on smoothly 
And at one, the ten of them sat down to a grandparently 
repast which began, hygienically enough, with chicken soup 
ind ended with a grand flourish of ice-cream, cakes, fruit 


candy, nuts 


S Mr. Martin came up the walk to Phoebe’s house that 

A evening, the door opened and Phoebe, herself, came 
running through the garden to meet him 

Welcome, father! she called ‘And good for you! You 
ot that early train after all 

Greetings! An hour ago I thought I couldn't make it 
But here I am 

It was a sharp November twilight Large single star 
tapers had begun to flame; and already that thread of green 
gold, which was the crescent moon, was retreating before 
their li Phoebe’s silvery evening-gown bared a bronze 
brown square of her neck; covered her shoulders with mere 
floating films. She linked one vigorous round arm with her 





Do you know, Edward C. Martin, that you are the 
best father that I've ever had?” she remarked in a coaxing 
tone. She rubbed her chin on his shoulder 

“Experience has taught me Mr. Martin announced 
that there’s an object in this flattery. I throw up my hands 
it once. What is it that you want now? 

“Nothing Phoebe asserted promptly and trenchantly 
Only an answer to a direct question,” she immediately con 
tradicted herself ‘Father, your only daughter is suffering 
from an attack of jealousy And of whom do you suppose ? 
Her own child. Father, do you love Bertha-Elizabeth more 
than you love me? 

“Certainly,” Mr. Martin replied with a promptness and 
trenchancy equal to Phoebe’s own 

Phoebe laughed. “I’ve long suspécted it.” She gave her 
father’s arm a little loving squeeze and his hand, that by this 
time clasped hers, an approving pat 

“Has she had a nice birthday?” Mr. Martin asked 

“Oh, lovely!" Phoebe answered offhandedly. “Luncheon 
with sixteen girls and, believe me, father, it was 
»me luncheon. And of course loads of presents and tele 
phone messages all day long. Bertha-Elizabeth seems to be 
very popular. It’s a little strange to me consid 
ering her type = 

It isn’t strange to me,” asserted Mr. Martin 

“You're prejudiced, old dear!” Phoebe laughed “But I 
must say your affection seems to be returned in kind. She 
could have had a dance tonight but she preferred a family 
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linner so that she could be with 
To be sure, her father said hed her 

In spite of her vivacity there was something c« 
about Phoebe’s manner And just within the 
Martin drew off his great coat suddenly threw 
neck kissed him again and wit! 
tenderness, vé difierent from the ar 
bear-hugs to which usually submitted him 

Mrs. Martin greeted hin placidly ‘Well, Ed 
make it, didnt vo I knew yé would if y 
“Hello Tug! 
Ern! Mr 
Martin my 
dear, how pretty 
you look I gather 
from the racket 
stairs that we 
here in ftorce 
Where Bertha 
Elizabeth ?” 

“She'll be here 
soon, Phoebe 
swered Her air of 
suppressed excite 
a seemed id Like little 
denly to burst be 
fore their eves. She 
darted into the |} 
and produced a 
series of deep rever 
berations from the 
Chinese gongs 
pended there 
stantly the 
monium 
broke into a 
for the stairs 
grandchildren 
trooping down 

Mr Martin 
eyed the gala pro 
cession “Where 
Bertha - Elizabeth ?” 
he again demanded 

“Oh, she'll be here in a moment,” 
sively; but still seething with excitement. “Mothe 
to sit here Bertha-Elizabeth is the head of t 
Father, you're on her right and Ernest is at her left 
you're to be on one side of Hope and mother on t 
You two are to keep her in order, if 
youngsters, run around the table and find your 

The scraping of the chairs died into silence 

“Now, Bertha-Elizabeth!"” Phoebe called into it 

There came a of swift footsteps in the 
girl appeared in the doorway; a young girl, and a 
Her little face; lighted by big serious, blue 
and colored by 
a kind of angeli 
gown. At the top 
slim neck and her slim 


you 
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ry vivacious 
she 
roon 
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aid su 
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“Sylvia 


are 


in 


all 


Ir 
panae 
above | 
pena From dewy 


Phe 


came 


at 


you 
nar 


sound 
very 


angularity She wore a yellow 
it scooped out delicate 
back At the bottom, it 
touched the ground, but actually lay on it in little 
luster It made her very tall, that long dress; 
to supplement it, her amber-brown hair had been 
a thick coiled mass to the very top of her head 
B She looked straight into her 

lips smiled but her eyes questioned 
glance at her, Mrs. Martin and Phoebe 
effect on him 

Mr. Martin stared, stupefied, an instant 
that stupefaction turned into a smile of delight 
this woman?” he demanded of his daughter 

Bertha-Elizabeth did not wait for 
ran to Mr. Martin's side, threw her 

Do you like my gown, Grandpa?’ 
breathlessly, “and my hair?” 

“T think it’s great,’ Mr. Martin answered, “and 
very becoming And your hair looks as pretty 
it can look. I can tell you how glad I am to have 
you a grown woman at | Now off 
on some real sprees together 

“Oh, Father Martin! Phoebe remonstrated 
“Are you going to keep surprising me, too? As 
though it weren't enough to have Mother Martin 
doing it all the time! I thought you were going to 
make an awful fuss because I'd put Bertha-Eliza 
beth in a long gown. You certainly raised enough 
row when I wore my first long dress 

“Did 1?” Mr. Martin asked 

“Did you! Phoebe made a little clucking sound 
in her throat. “Edward C. Martin, I repudiate you 
You've forgotten all about It’s just as though 
you had never had me around. You've let Bertha 
Elizabeth fill my place entirely.” 

“Well, didn’t you put Tug 
Martin demanded acutely 

“I guess I sorta did Phoebe admitted 
now look at me! Watch him bringing my 
hairs and wrinkles to a speedy grave 

“I must Edward,” Mrs. Martin said on 
their way home, “that you really surprised me to 
night. I felt as though you actually liked Bertha 
Elizabeth being grown up 

“I do.” Mr. Martin answered promptly 

“Well now, why?” There was a note 
tion in Mrs. Martin’s voice 

“Oh, I don’t know why,” Mr 
vaguely. “You never can tell the reason 
things. All I know is that I feel that way.’ 

“You certainly different from me Mrs 
Martin said. “Why when I went over there ear! 
this afternoon and saw that child grown into a 
woman, I burst right out crying. I wouldn't have 
done it for anything, if I'd had a chance to think 
because it made Phoebe cry too. And the two of 
us frightened Bertha-Elizabeth almost to death. The 
first thing I knew she was crying. And all the time 
I was worrying about you coming in and finding her 
in that long skirt and with her hair done up. Phoebe 
was determined to surprise you with it. I begged 
her not to. But she would do it. It shows’ that 
in some ways, she knows you better than I do. | 
argued with her. I told her that I was absolutely 
sure it would spoil your evening. Why, Edward, 
when I saw your eyes light up the way they did, I 
could have beaten you.” 

“Well, I'm sorry,” Mr. Martin said with a touch 
of satire, “that I didn’t break down and sob.” 
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Of founding this stately creation, j 


Any old people can work on the steeple ' 
But me for the solid foundation!” f . ; | 
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| | Is your physical foundation right? 

You cannot build health without a good appetite and good diges- 
tion. lo be sure of these you should eat good soup every day. All 
| food authorities agree on this. 

The trouble with many people is, they eat too much of foods which 
the system does not require, and too little of what it really needs. 
They are over-fed but under nourished. 


Good soup nourishes. And it creates a natural appetite for other 
wholesome food. You realize this benefit especially with 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 





| | Its natural tonic properties are a health- benefit to stout as well as thin people. 
I ful stimulus. It strengthens the weak di- It is easy to prepare in various tempt- 
gestion. ing ways, and with no more heat nor 


It supplies needed body-building ele- labor than in making a cup of tea. An 
ments which are often lacking in heavier ideal dish for the summer luncheon or 
foods. supper, and one of the most economical 


It will probably make you want less foods you can buy. 


meat. You may not eat so heavily. But Order an ample sup- 
F | what you eat will be easier digested, more _ ply andhaveit onhand 
satisfying, more nourishing. Thus it is a when you want it. 








Try Campbell’s New Vegetable-Beef Soup 
It combines a variety of choice vegetables with selected beef and rich 
invigorating stock. A particularly hearty and substantial dish. Almost a meal. 
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‘Griswold’ Sweater the 
latest Fleisher creation 


A Novelty 

in Knitting- 
An Easy, New 
| Lace Stitch! 


"THE Fleisher Yarns 

were used to knit 
this smart sweater. 
They are always 
safest yarns—there- 
fore the most eco- 
nomical— because 
infinite pains are 
used to keep them 
absolutely uniform in 
size, weight and 
finish. 








And all women love 
the fluffy 
The Fleisher Yarns 
and the many, bewilder- 
ing, beautiful Fleisher 


softness of 


shades. 


Learn how to make 
this and many other ex- 
clusive Fleisher designs 

in the newest Fleisher 
Crocheting and Knit- 
ting Book. 10c¢ at your 
dealer’s. Or sent direct 
by mail for 12c. 

S. B. & B. W. FLEISHER, Inc 
ladelphia, Pa 
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“Every Color in the Rainbow’ 
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HAT in the world 


anatase Deborah Spruces Up 


weeks you haven't 
been still a minute Jane 
Elkins parted the hollyhocks growing clos¢ 
to the wire fence that separated her garden 
from that of Deborah Hathaway and beamed 
inquisitively at her energetic neighbor, who 
tood to one side of her gateway supervi 
ing the laying of new bricks in the walk 
Mrs. Hathaway beamed back, her hands 
thrust jauntily into the pockets of her trin 
yellow gingham. “Everything on the place 
has gone to rack and ruin and I'm trying 


{ 


to spruce up,” she said 


Jane Elkins took a careless glance around 
her own place. “We're in the same fix, but 
I don't feel like spending the money not 
the time nor the energy just now to change 


she laughed 
“You're just like all the rest of us,” 
Deborah responded. “The whole couniry’s 
habby, wearing its 1914 wardrobe. We're 
tting stingy It's about time we all woke 
up. Ugliness is going to become a national 


habit 

“Oh, Deborah,” laughed Jane, “you'r 
ilways trying to set the world to rights.” 
Jane had a real affection for Deborah 


Hathaway, but resented her industry be 
cause it was a subtle criticism of her own 
inclination to let things slip 

Deborah had heard that laugh many 
times and she knew what it meant 
But undaunted, she replied, “I’m sick of 
tinginess and neglect. The very sight of 
the house inside and out was driving me 
mad. So I, at least, am going to wake 
up.” With a wave of her hand, which 
took in the whole block, she went on, 
“Look down the street. Can you find 
one place that doesn't look five years 
behind the times?” 

Jane followed the sweep of De 
borah’s arm. “You're right,’ she said 
I never thought about it until now.” 

“That's been the way with all of us 
If we don’t wake up we're going to have 
in ugly country 

The earnestness with which Deborah 
spoke compelled Jane's attention Lean 
ing her elbows on the cross-rail between 
the fence, she rested her chin in her 
hands, and exclaimed, “Go ahead, I'm 
listening.” 

“Come over and let's talk it over.” 
Deborah pointed toward the stile connect 
ing the two places farther down the fence 

The two friends were soon seated on a 
bench in a shady spot under the cherry 
tree, a basket of the ripe fruit between them 
Deborah reopened the subject 


Henry came home from France. The 

evening after his return he suggested 
that I meet him in the city for dinner and 
the theater For the first time I realized 
that the only thing I had to wear was my 
1914 tailor-made suit and a waist that I 
wouldn't have looked at before the war.” 

“You're no worse off than the rest of 

’ interpolated Jane, glancing down at her 
very shabby smock and gingham skir 

“I know that,”’ nodded Deborah, “and I 
felt the same way you do until Henry 
looked over at me, across the dinner table, 
and asked me if that was all I had to wear. 
When I acknowledged that it was, he de- 
livered a lecture on values.” 


| HADN'T thought about it myself until 
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“What did he say ?” asked Jane, smiling 

“You know he has rather a religiou 
streak in him since his return,” said Deboxah 
apologetically. “He's inclined to take thing* 
seriously He said that gifts were given to 
us to use, and that if we didn’t make proper 
use of them they would be taken away 
and that passion for saving was all right 
during the war, but that now it was getting 
to be plain parsimony. He explained that 
there was a wide difference between extrava 
gance and legitimate spending, between con 
servation and hoarding It amused m 
when he quoted the parable of the three 
men and their talents I tell you,” she 
laughed, “we women are going to have to 
look to our spiritual laurels.” 

“I know Isn't it funny! 
Jane. “But go on. I'm interested.” 

“One thing, in particular, that he said 
set me to thinking. It was that the men 
who had seen so much ugliness and hard 
ship in the last two years wanted beauty 
and comfort and 

“I guess they do,” interrupted Jane. 
“Well, what next?” 


€ 


exclaimed 


PRUCE up! Paint! Repair! These are 
the orders. And high time. American 
homes are run down at the heel. Ameri- 
can shops and service corporations are 
under-manned. We have been getting 
along somehow letting things go. In war- 
time it was a necessity. In peace-time it 
impairs our national efficiency. 
There are 20,000,000 households in 
this country that should take stock. 
The home-coming men need the jobs 
and, more than that, the jobs need the 


men. 


“The next day, being Sunday, we went 
completely over this place Everything 
about it needed fixing. On Monday Henry 
handed me a check and said, ‘Go and get 
vourself some new clothes. I don't like to 
see my wife shabby when there's no neces 
sity for it.” 

“IT wish Grant would say that to me 
He’s never said a word,” retorted Jane 
Elkins 

“That’s because he’s used to it, toq 
You mention it to him and I'll know he'll 
rise to the occasion.” Deborah swept the 
horizon of her home and garden with a 
comprehensive glance. “I'm getting things 
pretty well into shape. Every room in the 
house has a new coat of paint and paper 
There is not a stitch of worn-out clothing 
in the house. The barn’s been painted, as 
you see. Next week we're going to have an 
automobile.” As Deborah finished, her eyes 
glided complacently from herself to Jane. 

Jane felt the comparison in the glance 
and the challenge it expressed. She reddened, 
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opened her mouth to speak, 


hesitated, and then burst 


“Deborah, you're per 
fectly right. Our house needs 
everything in the world done to it. I've just 
been too stingy and too lazy to attend to it 
I shall talk it over with Grant this very 
day.” 
That evening Grant and Jane Elkin 
paid their first long cali to the Hathaway 
since Henry's home-coming 


Y the way, Grant, we anticipated Uncle 
B Sam in our little spruce-up campaign 

We have started to spruce-up already 
Today the firm received a bulletin which 
said that the army, in its work of 
finding employment for the demobilized 
soldiers, sailors and marines, had found 
that there are practically two men for 
every job,” remarked Henry 

“What's sprucing up got to do with 
that ?” Grant Elkins asked 

“Just this,” replied Henry. “The best 
way to increase the number of jobs is to 
increase industry. The whole country has 
gone sedly shabby. The last four years or 
so tremendous sums have been spent in the 
construction and operation of factories and 
warehouses concerned with war industries 
Maintenance of buildings and fittings un 
concerned with war has béen entirely 
neglected Take the farms, for instance 

where there has been double and triple 

activity; implements, such as pump 
handles and plows, were not repaired be 
cause the steel was needed for munitions 
and ships. Paint was in demand for 
battleships and barracks. Wood was 
conserved for ships and airplanes. And 
so on down the line. Luxury trades 
were abandoned because the materials 
and workers were necessary for war 
work. Now many of the workers are 
idle and are adding their number to the 
toll of the unemployed soldiers. The 
Government judiciously requests us to 
put our houses in order. Why, just think, 
if 100,000 households worked along this 
basis, a stream of industry would be 
started, soon having its effect on big 
business and meaning renewed activity 
in construction, operation and, there 
fore, in employment 
Henry Hathaway turned to the two 
women. Handing them a slip of paper, 
he remarked, “Here’s something for you 
two.” 

They took it from him, reading the list 
of things to be done: “A little paint, a little 
lumber, a bit of tin, some cement, a few 
shingles, a new roof, new screens, new awn 
ings, new porch shades and new garden 
hose These are the things for the outside 
of the house And inside: a little paint 
again, some varnish or kalsomine or wall 
paper, new electric fittings or rugs or car 
pets, or furniture, or fresh curtains.” 

While Jane and Deborah were looking 
down the list, Grant Elkins scanned a pa 
per, also given to him by Henry. “It looks 
to me, dear,” he said, turning to his wife, 
“as if you and I had better get busy if we 
don’t want our neighbors to outdo us. Lis- 
ten to this,” and he picked up the slip again 
and read, “If the 20,000,000 householders in 
this country each did a little repairing it 
would make work for more men than have 
come and are coming back from France this 
year.” 
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S my baby all right? Ina 
if great majority of instances 

this is the first question the 

doctor or nurse hears from the 
anxious mother and, often, too, from 
the anxious father. Throughout the 
period of babyhood, this is a fairly 
constant query. There is such a thing 
as worrying too much about the 
baby’s condition but there is also that in- 
telligent interest and understanding about 
how the baby should be cared for and de- 
veloped which will keep the mother from 
worrying unnecessarily 

Babies are very individual little beings 
Of course, every mother believes that her 
baby is quite unlike every other baby ever 
born. In a certain sense this is true, physi- 
cally as well as mentally, but study of a 
large number of babies has shown that there 
are certain characteristics that are fairly 
common to them all and that, ordinariiy, 
they grow and develop at about the same 
rate and in much the same way, so that 
there has been established a standard for 
the normal baby. This does not mean, of 
course, that every baby will conform ex- 
actly to the standard, and a certain amount 
of difference should always be allowed for 

A steady and regular increase in weight 
is usually the best guide we have as to 
proper development and nutrition. The 
average baby weighs about seven pounds 
at birth, eleven to twelve pounds at three 
months, fourteen pounds at six months, sev- 
enteen to eighteen pounds at nine months 
and twenty-one pounds at one year. The 
thing to remember in connection with weight 
is not the exact amount but the steady in 
crease. Generally, a baby will double its 
birth weight when it is six months old and 
treble it when it is a year old, so that the 
gain during the first six months is very 
much more rapid than it is during the later 
part of the year. It is well to remember these 
figures—7, 14 and 21—and compare them 
with the rate of increase of your own baby. 

During the first week of life there is a 
loss of weight of from six to eight ounces 
At the end of ten days the baby should 
have returned to its birth weight and there- 
after should gain from four to eight ounces 
a week during the first six months and from 
two to four ounces dur 
ing the second six 











Every Mother—Every Baby 
Growing Up On Schedule 


By S. Josephine Baker, M.D., D.P.H. 


Director, Bureau of Child Hygiene, Department 


of Health, New York City 


in most baby health stations. If the scoop 
is not large enough to hold the baby, a 
basket may be used in its place, but care 
should be taken to find out the exact weight 
of the basket before the baby is placed in 
it for weighing. It is not necessary to 
weigh the baby entirely undressed, al 
though it is the best way. If it is clothed, 
however, a similar set of clothes should be 
weighed separately and that amount sub 
tracted from the total weight of the baby 
This weighing should take place once a 
week, preferably at the same time of day 
and always with the same relation to the 
feeding period; that is, if the baby is 
weighed once immediately after feeding, it 
should always be weighed after feeding. If 
the weight remains stationary for more 
than two weeks, or if there is a distinct loss 
of weight, there is evidently something 
wrong with the type of feeding and the 
doctor should be consulted, or, if the doctor 
is not available, it may be necessary to in 
crease the strength of the bottle feeding 
mixture by adding a larger proportion of 
milk, or it may be advisable to add one or 
more bottle feedings a day to the breast 
feedings 
T birth the average baby 
about nineteen to twenty inches in 
length. It should grow about five 
inches during the first six months and an 
additional four inches in the second six 
months. A good way to measure the baby 
is to have a tape measure securely tacked 
along the top of the nursery table. The 
end of the table at which the one-inch 
mark of the tape measure is tacked should 
be placed against the wall and the baby 
laid with its head at this end. A book may 
be held upright against the soles of the 
baby’s feet to mark the exact length found 
Increase in height is not as important, or as 


measures 
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bone until the baby is about 
eighteen months old If this 
opening should persist and re 
main soft as late as two years, a 
doctor should be consulted 
At birth the average baby has 
soft hair which may entirely cover 
the scalp. This comes out within the 
first few weeks or months and is re 
placed by new hair, often of slightly dif 
ferent shade 
Little babies are apt to have protruding 
abdomens. If this condition seems exag 
gerated and the baby shows any signs of 
tenderness in its bones on being lifted, some 
disturbance of nutrition may be suspected; 
but, ordinarily, the mother need not be con 
cerned if the baby’s abdomen seems rather 
large. 


HE normal baby should have six teeth at 
the end of the first year. At from five 
to eight months the first teeth come 
through the gums—the two lower central 
teeth or what we call the “incisors.” At eight 
to twelve months the four upper central teeth 
will be cut. If the cutting of these teeth 
is very long delayed, it is possible that 
the baby is not being properly nourished 
It is a wonderful thing to watch the 
dawning intelligence of a little child. Here 
is where there is the possibility of great 
difference between babies, yet on the whole, 
certain evidences of intelligence appear at 
average times and it is well to know when 
they may be expected because, if long de 
layed, it is possible that there may be some 
thing wrong 
At three to four months the baby should 
hold its head erect unaided, if its body is 
supported. It should be able to sit upright 
without support anywhere between six and 
eight months of age. Usually, the first at 
tempts to stand up come from nine to ten 
months, although creeping will begin as 
early as six months. No baby should ever 
be urged to stand alone. The bones at this 
age are very soft and walking too early is 
frequently the cause of a curving of the 
bones or what we call “bow legs.” If the 
baby can stand without help at eleven to 
twelve months of age, that is the earliest 
at which it should ordinarily be attempted 
Walking alone does not 
come until a month or 








months. Generally, bot ] two later. In fact, 
tle-fed babies do not some babies do not 
— oa Ae pe Is my baby all right?” Dr. Baker, knowing that this is one of the yt rm oe bey — 
as breast-fed babies, but most natural and frequent of questions asked by mothers, has, — — it Poe 
if the food is suitable from fifteen to sixteen 


for them and they are 
thriving, the gain in the 
later months is just 
about the same as that 
of babies who are 
breast fed 

A chart which we 
wil! be glad to send 








in her fourth article, explained some of baby’s disturbing little 
peculiarities 
Dr. Baker will be glad to answer any questions about hygiene, 
sanitation, and prevention of diseases, but she cannot diagnose 
or prescribe for separate cases. 
Address Dr. S. Josephine Baker, Baby Welfare Department, 
McCall’s Magazine, 236-250 West 37th Street, New York City. 





you if you will write 





for it, enclosing stamps 
for return postage, 
shows the normal increase in weight. After 
a little study it will be seen how the baby’s 
own weight may be recorded on this chart 
each week by means of little dots. A line 
drawn between these dots will show the 
baby’s weight curve and will also show at a 
glance how nearly it is keeping to the same 
rate of increase indicated by the normal 
weight line 

If possible, there should be a baby scales 
in the home for weighing the baby. The 
ordinary basket scale, with indicator, is not 
wholly satisfactory because the baby is apt 
to kick and move about a great deal in the 
process of weighing, which causes the indi- 
cator to vibrate so that it is difficult to 
ascertain the exact weight. Bar scales, such 
as are used in grocery stores for weighing, 
if provided with a large enough scoop, are 
the best. Scales similar to these are used 


regular, as increase in weight 
but the average baby will be 
found to have grown from nine 
to ten inches during the first 
year 

All new-born babies have 
what is called a “soft spot” or 
fontanel at the top of the head, 
just above the brow. This may be 
an inch, or an inch and a half, 
in diameter. Another soft 
spot is usually found at the 
back of the head, just above 


the neck. This posterior 
fontanel will grow over with 
bony tissue and close in 
about six weeks. The an 


terior fontanel closes much 
more slowly and does not 
become entirely covered with 








months old 

Contrary to general 
opinion, babies do not 
really notice much dur 
ing the first three 
months of life. Their 
eves may follow a light 
as early as two to three 
weeks, but this is prob 
ably not a voluntary 
action on their part 
After the third or fourth month 
the baby may play with his 
hands or even be interested in 
particularly if they are 
bright colored 

At this time, too, there may 
be the first sense of recognition 
of the father and mother and 
an aversion to strangers. Some 
babies seem to be cross-eyed 
during the early weeks of 
life. This is not unnatural 
and need cause no concern 
If it persists after the third 
or fourth month, it would be 
well to have the attention of 
the doctor called to it 

Babies are deaf at birth 
This is due usually to mucus 


[Continued on page 20) 
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E’S the small person who 
has taught the world to 
Mr. Baby, 


degree from 


appreciate Talcum 
honorary 
the College of Comfort He 


knew and 


with an 


what he w inted 


got it for the whole family. 


He had a hard time the first 
skin like 


constant tor 


six months—with a 


finest satin and 


ments of irritation besieging it 
a ball 


and let everyone know his mon 


So he squirmed up into 


strous treatment. 


But 


Mennen 


found Mennen's! 
Borated Talcum 
and soothed 


they 
Powder cooled 
and 


And 


member 


baby’s flower-soft skin 
brought refreshing sleep 
it also won over every 
of baby’s family to the Mennen 


Ide 1. 


Mennen 
shower-bath 


after the 
takes the discom 


Talcum 


fort of perspiration out of work 
tight 
tight shoes comfortable, smooths 


makes garments loose, 
the sheets to the feeling of silk 
on a hot night, is a delightful 
toilet adjunct, and, in the spe 


cial Talcum for Men, is 


satisfactory after shaving 
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TALCUM POWDERS 


borated formula 
Violet, Flesh Tint, 
Talcum for Men 
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with the original 
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Cream 


THe Mennen Company 
Newarx, J. USA. 
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SPLCIAL! 
MCCALL'S 
TWO Years For 


$1.50 


What a barga n! 24 issues of the 


most popular 10c magazine pub 
lished today! Six full-length $1.50 
novels by the greatest authors! A 
hundred of the most brilliant stories 
which pen can write! Scores of 


articles! ‘Thousands of homekeeping 


Hundreds of beautiful 


secrets! 
pictures'—And in addition, the 


famous NecCall fashions. 


This reduces the cost of eacl 


copy of McCall’s to almost 6c and 


Saves You 90c! 


over the regular single-copy price 
With this bargain price you are 
sure of getting the popular Dollar 
Magazine delivered regularly each 
month for 24 months. 


Send Your Order Today! 


McCall’s Magazine, 250 W. 37thSt., * 
New York City, N. ¥ 


Thank you for your pecial rate of 
McCall's Magazine for two years at $1.50 
I enclose $1.50 Send McCall's to 
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Local 
Ad lress 
City 
and State 











Is Your Church 
Raising Funds? 
fy VERY church needs Funds. The 


4 


problem of raising money is never 
ended. Fairs, bazaars, entertainments, 
on which churches often rely, involve 
considerable time and outlay. The 
results are often unsatisfactory 


McCALL’S WILL GIVE 
YOUR CHURCH 


$100.00 


Under its successful church plan, 
McCall's is ready to aid your church in 
raising money All you need do is to 
write to McCall's and you will receive 
complete details 

Write Today! 


MeCall’s Magazine. 

250 West 37th St... New York. N.Y 
Please send me complete information 
about McCall's $100 offeg to churches 
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HE letter I took with me the other 

evening to our house on the hill was 

from a girl who had just met her first 

great disappointment—a _ disappoint- 
ment so big that it brought her face to face 
with the necessity for a rearranged life. 
And just how to rearrange it was the prob- 
em confronting her She wrote 
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that will give her a chance for growth and 
advancement.” 

“Anything that isn’t purely mechanical 
will do that,” declared Jane, out of her 
considerable experience of doing many 
things and finding all rich in opportunity 
“Nearly all work can be either creative, or 
lead to creative force if one makes it so. It 
depends on the worker.” 

“Yes,” Margaret said, “but there will be 





moon,’ as they used to tell us—but if we do 
really want the moon, or something quite 
close to it, we stand a good chance of get- 
ting far on the road toward it.” 

“So our girl must find concrete names 
for the ‘best things?’”’ came from the dark 
corner where Helen sat 


“She must,” Margaret declared. “She 
must specify the things that she wants to 
attain. It is easy enough to know when 





I ’ heen 1 enough to ake 
el x ed to go to college some things that she would be more in- one is progressing in one’s work. The de- 
Poesia AR aga Pays ary — ? —— terested in than in others, and would there velopment of initiative, added responsibili- 
ng w ather’s busine and fore get more from. There is such a thing _ ties, increased income, all show it. She must 
e. Ii ve y the ney, I think I as being greatly hindered by being wrongly mark growth in other things; she must de- 
I id find a way to w ; my placed. So the first important thing for cide how she wishes to better her education 
Page ee ae ve fone nears | Our girl to do is to take stock of her in- Abstract information is all very well, and is 
as soon as possible clinations, and her abilities, so far as they necessary, but she should have in view 
ag 0 Shes . os a —— can be estimated before testing, and then concrete things, too For instance, she may 
Don't vou think se? 1 have always believed that Set out to find the work in which these require a thorough training in some science, 
1s a kind of doorway to things will be assets. Whatever it is, she or the knowledge of a language, or perhaps 
est work as well the training of her hands, and 
seach ' “igh Pi ee = —ee she must look about to find the 
e | t - — — ee means to obtain it. There are 
always the means at hand.” 
“Just when she was getting [N the march toward their college goals many Margaret stopped and laughed 
girl travelers must drop from the ranks—their “I seem to be making a speech.” 


her clothes ready to start I sup 


pose; her plans all made!” feet stone-bruised and weary. “Aren't you making her 
Wilma said. “That's the way Already one has stumbled into the House the work a little bit too hard?” 
disappointments come. And for Girls Built, sick with the disappointment of her Wilma asked. “She always 
nothing except money! Don't problem. And there under the cool summer twi- wishes broad, sunny pastures in 


vou hate the way it has of giv 
ing out at the wrong time, and 
spoiling everything ?” 








light, the girls gave her help. 


Won't you come into the circle? 


the lives of others 

“There’s no way of doing 
things without work,” Margaret 
sighed, “I wish there were. But 











“We can't let it be so im 
portant as that,’ Margaret said 
Anne's first words were of 
idmiration Wanting to begin right away 
to earn money and pay her way in the 
world shows that she is the right sort. She 


will never get far off the highway to the 
best things in life if she keeps on wanting 
them. Of course she doesn't know what 
they are.” 


“Do any of us?” Jane wondered 

“Indefinitely ves; but the _ concrete 
things we take for symbols, vary,” Mar 
garet said. “She probably has an ideal 
mental picture of the kind of woman she 
wants to become She has, no doubt, the 
ibility to do very well some work that 
eems to her distinctly worth doing. She 
has cultivation, and the power to enjoy fine 
things, together with the ability to gratify 
a taste for them; and, above all,a rich emo 
tional life Of course, all these things are 
possible to attain; the only time it seems 
impossible is when one is sitting on a heap 

of fragments of shattered plans 
“It is mighty hard when one has looked 
forward to four years of study and training 
as preparation for life and work, not to 
ention the play and association that make 
so large a part of college life, to have to 
walk straight into a grind of work, getting 


your training as vou do it, and snatching 
whatever play and association you can as 
yu go along; but it can be done. I know.” 
She does know. She knows in the best 


of all possible ways. That her own college 
course was interrupted has been no bar to 


uchievement. “We all know, for that mat 
ter she continued, “both from our own 
ives and those of our friends. How many of 
our women acquaintances who are making 
themselves count in their work, have had 
the preliminary training for it they would 
themselves have chosen? I hope our girl 


s the right kind of work—something 





will, of course, do it as well as she can, 
keeping always in mind the thing higher 
up or further along that it will lead to 
She will be able to prove herself in a pro 
fessional or business office, or whatever else 
she gets into, and go on to bigger things 
The greatest danger seems to me to be the 
acceptance of any niche as final, and not 
making conscious effort toward progress.” 

“Don't you think she must have a 
definite notion of what progress means to 
her?” I asked. “Not merely desire it as an 
abstract thing; but fix standards—set goals 
to strive toward, as it were.” For while we 
talked, I had recalled the experience of a 
friend who told me how a chance sentence 
in a quotation calendar had illumined a 
dark place, and had gone far toward set- 
ting her right 

“She was undergoing a season of pro 
longed depression,’ I told them. “Was un 
happy and vaguely dissatisfied with what 
she was getting out of life, and with what 
she was putting into it. She was brought 
up short by this sentence: ‘No road is the 
right one to him who knows not whither 
he is going.’ Suddenly she realized that half 
the trouble was that she had no definite 
aim. She wanted happiness, but had no 
name for what might bring her happiness 
She wanted to enrich life; but had no 
definite idea of what would enrich it. She 
must begin to fix goals.” 


O road is the right one to him who 
knows not whither he is going,” 
Margaret repeated. “Lots of truth in 
it. True, too, that any road is the right 
one if one does know where one is going 
Definiteness is the thing. Somehow we 
can't strive after vagueness; it results only 
in impotent yearnings—‘cravings for the 


in a way you're right. It seems 

to me that no life is a success 
that neglects the human side—the play, the 
friendliness. One of the things that would 
have meant most to our girl if she had gone 
to college is the delightful associations, and 
she must make sure of getting those any- 
way. That is just another thing she must 
not let slip through her hands. Human 
contact is the foundation for the deep emo- 
tional life which, of all good things, is the 
best . Let’s go for a walk in the 
moonlight.” 


E did and while we walked and 
talked of other things, our minds 
kept recurring to the girl and her 
problem Not to accept defeat, we all 
agreed, was the best wisdom. Life is full 
of doors that bang and lock themselves in 
our faces; and on every road is many an 
impassé. Yet we must not be cast down, 
must not waste time and energy in useless 
repining. We must gather ourselves to 
gether and find some other way to accom 
plish the things desired. Effort, just effort, 
is the finest thing in the world and the 
surest measure of worth. Always it meets 
with reward. More often than not, of 
course, the reward is not what we expected, 
not what we set out to win. Indeed our 
desires change as we work toward them, 
but the reward is always rich, and could 
never have come without the effort that we 
made 
I wonder why we mean only the person 
who has overcome great obstacles, and has 
apparently made his own opportunities 
when we say “self-made?” Every one of 
us is that, and every minute of our lives we 
are busy with the work of making our 
selves. We are the sum of our actions and 
reactions, our consents to conditions, and, 
above all, of our efforts. 
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which is in the ears, and hearing does not 
come until some days later. Even then, the 
iverage child cannot tell whence the noise 
omes and it does not notice a person speak- 
ing to it until the third or fourth month 

Do not try to attract the baby’s atten 
tion by clapping the hands or making loud 
noises. This is one of the things which lay 
the foundation for nervousness in after life 
ind cannot be too strongly condemned 
After the first few weeks of life the sleep 


[Continued from pag ] : 
of the baby is very light and it is easily 
awakened by noise. This whole question of 
proper sleep and avoidance of nervous ex- 
citement is so important that I am going 
to devote an entire article to it later 
Very early in life the baby begins to 
make sounds which are variously inter- 
preted by fathers and mothers as meaning 
real words. It is doubtful, however, if they 
do. At the end of a year the child should 
be able to say “papa” or “mama” or some 


other simple words of the kind and to put 
words together at the end of two vears 
The normal baby is not the one who 
does everything on schedule time, but the 
one who progressively develops in an even 
way, in both body and mind, who sleeps 
calmly, takes its food regularly with good 
appetite, cries a little and smiles more, has 
regular and well-digested bowel movements 
and has that look of well-being and good 
health which is the birthright of every baby 
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His pleasure in getting 
dirty is equalled by his 
pleasure in getting clean it 
you give him Goblin Soap. 


Its rich. easily made, creamy lather 
is pleasant to the skin. cleans it. 
and leaves it ina healthy condition. 


Good for office or home, shop or garage. 
Good for all purposes — meets everyone’s 
needs. 


If your dealer does not have Goblin 
Soap, please send us his name and we 
will see that you are promptly supplied 


CUDAHY. 111 W. Monroe St.. Chicago 


+ Macauley Av lurvut ( 
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How to Win Him to 
Whole Wheat 


Serve Him Bubble Grains, Crisp, Flavory, 
Toasted, Puffed to 8 Times Normal Size 


You want to do that—all you mothers. You want your 


children to eat whole wheat. 





whole wheat as attractive as cookies and 


Make it a food confection. 


Then make 
doughnuts are. 


| i 
Prof. Anderson Has Done That 


Puffed Wheat is Prof. Anderson's way of making whole 


| wheat enticing. 

He seals the grains in guns, then applies an hour of fear 
| ful heat. Then shoots the guns, and all the wheat’s mois 
ture—turned to steam —explodes, He causes in each 
kernel more than 100 million explosions, 

The grains come out thin, airy and gigantic The walls 


are flimsy, the texture is like snowflakes. The taste is 
fascinating. 

But the great fact is that every atom feeds 
cell, being blasted, is fitted for digestion. Thus one gets 
the full nutrition of whole wheat. 

For the joy of it and the good of it, serve Puffed Wheat 


in milk every day 


Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 


| and Corn Puffs 
| All Steam Exploded—Each 15c Except in Far West 


E very food 











cream and 


th your berries, too 


Delightf 


Any Puffed Grai1 


ul Ways to Serve 


wi sugar forms a witching n 
Float them in every 
bow! of milk Use as wafers in your soups 
Use Puffed Rice or Corn Puffs as a garnish on ice cream U 
n hon nd making. Crisp and lightl 
} 


utte for hungry children to eat lik: peanuts when at play 





Like Bubbled Nuts Blend with Berries 
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Fair-W eather 
By Elise Morris ge 


and roofs and pavements radiate stifling 

heat, anything connected with gardens 

and flowers and pools and trickling 
rivulets comes as a balm to our jaded spirits 

Even though the weather is hot there is 
still work to do in one cause or another 
Money is still needed 

Why not combine business with pleas 
ure? Couple up the cool garden and the 
summer dresses and the ice-cream with the 
dollars and cents. Here is a frivolous little 
practical idea that does just this very thing 

The booth construction for the fair itself 
is simple. For each stall, place together 
three dry-goods boxes in the shape of an 
inverted square U with aisles about ten 
feet wide separating them. Of course these 
skeletons can be disguised by bunting, lan- 
terns and _ vari- 
ous articles that 
tempt as well as 
decorate 


[’ these hot, summer days, when walls 


A MOTHER GOOSE 
FAIR 
Mother Goose 
characters are so 
well known to 
everyone that a 
fair at which 
Little Miss Muf 
fet and Curly 
Locks dispense 
their wares and share their particular mode 
of feast with the public—for a considera- 
tion—would be adaptable to many purposes 
Look through your time-worn copy of 
Mother Goose and select the parts most 
suited to the talent at your disposal. The 
more salesmen, the mere dollars can be 
made. Let the costuming be consistent with 
the early part of the eighteenth century 
the period in which the book was written 
For such a fair the decorations should be 
either stiff, prim styles of Kate Greenaway, 
or of a kind that would appeal to the little 
children; old ladies riding broom-sticks, 
such as are to be found at Hallowe'en, 
pumpkins, and toy mice can be used tdovan 
advantage. Sunflowers and other showy 
flowers are effective. Any food sold should 
be served in small bowls 
Here are a few suggestions for the char 
acter parts. Simple Simon who went a-fish 
ing in a pail of water allows others to angle 
in the same pail, minus water, for the tri- 
fling sum of ten cents a 
fish. The articles should 
not be wrapped up. 
Polly-put-the-kettle- 
on sells tea, both in 
fancy packages and 
ready to drink. Curly 
Locks, from her cush- 
ion where she sits and 
sews a fine seam, has 
articles of dainty hand 
work for sale. The Old 
Woman who lived in a 
shoe, exhibits as many dolls as the rhyme 
accredits her children, of every kind and 
price. Jack Horner offers his famous Christ- 
mas Pie, such as is served at birthday 
parties, and other small articles. Little Miss 
Muffet markets her curds and whey in the 
form of buttermilk for the men, and ice- 
cream for the children and ladies. Jack 
and Jill with a pail between them go about 
in the crowd offering lemonade at a nickel 
a glass. A supply of paper cups is carried 
in a basket fastened by a wide scarlet rib- 
bon over Jac k's shoulder 





HE Hickety-Pickety lady, with the 
black hen who lays eggs for gentle- 
men, has for sale eggs—real eggs, 

egg-shaped pin-cushions, and darning eggs 
She has every- 
thing in fact that 
Suggests an egg. 
At her _ booth, 
Old Mother 
Twitchett tempts 
with all kinds of 
needle book s, 
pins, thread and 
other sewing 
necessities. Dar- 
by and Joan are 
characters that 
may be used for 
many purposes 
Also Old King 
Cole, and the Royal Heart family, who fell 
out among themselves, get a big response if 
they serve tarts or small cakes. 





A VEGETABLE GARDEN PARTY 
In this day of food conservation a gar- 
den party would truly not be amiss, only it 
would be a vegetable garden party and not 
a real English garden party. Stalks of tall 
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Offered for sale at the garden party are 
preserved fruits, jellies and pickles of every 
kind, home canned products, fresh fruits, 
grape juice (home bottled) as well as small 
hampers of fresh vegetables and flowers, 
both cut and ready to plant. Let all the 
articles at such a sale be donated, so that 
the profits will be almost clear. Every 
housekeeper cherishes some jam or pickle 
recipe; every gardener has some product of 
which he is justly proud—the largest toma 
toes or the longest cucumber. Give a small 
prize for the best of these gifts 


A SECOND-HAND BARGAIN SALE 


Ask at least a hundred persons to do- 
nate some one thing in their possession, 
stating what it cost when new. A large tag 
on each article, with the original price and 
the present selling price, for instance, “I was 
$1.98—take me home for 79 cents!” Such 
sentiments make the sale amusing as well 
as profitable. Many of them will be of real 
worth, but put no price on them so high 
as to prevent a ready sale 

It has been my personal experience that 
four twenty-five cent articles will sell far 
more quickly than one costing one dollar 
I have always 
found it difficult to 
dispose of really 
beautiful things 
when they ranged in 
price around five 
dollars and above, 
no matter if they 
were worth far 
more. There is little 
money in articles 
that are made and 
the cost of material 
paid out for the 
proceeds Every 
piece must be donated if much profit is to 
be realized. The most profitable tables at 
the bazaars I have been associated 
with, were the aprons, work bags, 
and the candy booth. Bear this in 
mind and see that these booths are 
well stocked 





small ten-cent packages than boxes 
costing fifty cents for a dollar 

The children are the best customers 

of the candy table, so see that no 

sticky sweet is sold and that each 

one is well wrapped in oiled paper 
Small cakes are disposed ‘of quicker than 
large ones. Where a dozen persons will buy 
a package of cookies, few want to be bur 
dened with a great frosted cake no matter 
how much they really wish to have it. This 
is a mistake I have seen made at many 
fairs. The large cakes not only tire the 
donators to make them, but they occasion a 
greater expenditure of money than do the 
smaller ones 

Unless there are first-class conveniences 
for serving food, leave this off, except the 
ice-cream. One gallon of ice-cream serves 
twenty-eight people. By simple calcula 
tion you may judge how much is to be 
made from each gallon and at what price 
it must be sold 

In planning your féte or sale, appoint 
regular committees, no matter how small 
the affair, and hold them responsible for 
the results of their particular part of the 
general success. Select those who are to 
serve at each booth long enough ahead to 
enable them to make that booth the best 
Give each “head” suggestions as to the 
character of the kind of booth you want 
her to conduct to round out the scheme of 
the whole, and let her and her committee 
work it out along the lines they like best 
In this way much originality is displayed 
and the fair has the distinction of being 
“different.” Doubtless there is unsuspected 
talent in your neighborhood, which, given 
this chance, will come to the fore in a de 
lightfully surprising way 

No other form of money-making enter 
tainment is so easy to arrange as a bazaar, 
if each person assumes. her own small part 
of the burden, and no other means of rais- 
ing money is as profitable. A great deal of 
fun and _ friendli- 
ness can be de 
rived, too Fétes 


selling candy, it is better to offer 














Toasted and flavory, thin and They add to berries what crust ‘ : 

airy, ready to crush at a touch adds to a shortcake or to pie green corn, or the feathery sprays of aspara have, since the 
gus plants, stiff hollyhocks, sun-flowers or ages past, made 
| daisies should be used as decorations. All communities more 
] The Quaker Oats @mpany the people taking active parts wear overalls, neighborly for 

—— gingham frocks, smocks and big sun hats their having been 

Sole Makers 62 
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“Outdoors” and The Skin: 


The keen exhilaration of the Summer Outdoors has its 
physical opposites—it promotes the fine, free flowing 
of the blood, even while it endangers the smoothness, 
the natural beauty of the skin to wind and sun. 


And what is more disheartening, what the skin, whatever irregularities may be consequent on 
more enervating to youthful height of spirits than the use of impure soaps in Country Club or Golf 


roughness, crudeness, coarseness of complexion / House, Resinol Soap will act as a stimulant and 
‘ . . . re i . 


The complement to the exercise of The serve to hasten your new pleasure in a beautiful skin. 


Sports Woman is the constant use of Resinol Soap. 


The blemishes on the delicate skin, the outward and rhe constituents of Resinol Soap tend 


visible signs of a neglect all too frequent, will be to prevent the spread of facial flaws, to preserve 
mitigated and the complexion improved, as you the bloom of the fairest skin, and to present to the 
commence its beneficial use. ; world of The Sports Woman (in whatever sphere) 

Whatever blotches may appear as the the delight of life so enhanced by purity of color 
result of the sun’s influence on the hidden pigments of and of feature. 











Fou may have a generous sam- 
ple cake free at your request. 


RESsINOL 0 









A postal will do! We will immediately send you a sample 
of Resinol Soap, accompanied by an explanatory -booklet on “‘ How to treat and 


” Address, Dept. A.54, RESINOL, Baltimore, Md 


overcome complexion troubles 





Dandy shoes 
for dainty feet 


Keds are the proper sort of 
shoes for summer. You have 
heard about them, of course. 
Boys and girls are wearing 
them everywhere. 

When you wear Keds, it’s 
next to going barefoot. The 
rubber soles are springy and 
almost noiseless. The canvas 
tops are so light and wonder- 
fully comfortable. 


There are Keds for school, 
Keds for sports, Keds for spe- 
cial occasions. Just the kind of 
good-looking shoes you want! 
And they cost really very 
little and wear splendidly. 

Youcan obtain Keds atany 
good shoe-store. Get Mother 
and Dad to go with you and 
select a pair for themselves as 
well. Ask for Keds. Look 
for the name “Keds” stamped 
on the sole. 


United States Rubber Company 
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Uncle Sam’s 
Correspondence Course 


The McCall Washington Bureau, 4035 New Hampshire Avenue, Washington, D. C., was established 
to keep our readers in close touch with the Government. This month we plan to acquaint you with 
some of the best of the Government booklets written for housekeepers who are interested in knowing 
newer and better recipes and the shortest cuts in housework. We will be pleased to obtain for you, 
without charge, copies of any of the booklets described below as long as the edition lasts. Always 
enclose three one-cent stamps with your request, to cover part of the Bureau's expenses. 


Use of Poultry Products 


O supply the demand for information on 

the use of poultry products, the Office 
of Extension Work has issued a booklet on 
the subject. The booklet contains directions 
for simple ways to cook eggs, egg sauces 
and dressings, omelets, custards and salads 
Recipes for the use of chicken, baked dishes, 
chicken combined with sauces, fireless 
cooked chicken, and directions for preserv 
ing eggs, complete the booklet, which is 
an excellent one to own. Our Washington 
Bureau will be pleased to obtain a copy 
for you as long as the edition lasts. 


Cottage-Cheese Dishes 


‘THIS booklet, which is little short of a 

cottage-cheese cook-book, begins by 
telling how to make cottage cheese, and con 
tains thirty-five recipes for its use. Those 
who have extra milk at their disposal 
should get this booklet and learn about 
these cottage-cheese dishes. Whatever else 
they are, Government research recipes and 
methods are always reliable, and this bul 
letin is particularly good 


Uses of Okra 
s 

KRA, or “gumbo” as it is commonly 

called, is a tropical vegetable, but it is 
fast gaining favor in the north. The book 
let concerning this vegetable contains many 
pages devoted to the preserving of okra 
and recipes for its use. Get this booklet 
and learn more about this vegetable It 
can be made into really delicious dishes 


Steps to Success 


7OUR Government has prepared a leaflet 
on saving which will prove interesting 

It outlines a plan of saving and contains a 
suggested form for keeping accounts, so 
direct and practical in its presentation that 
you are bound to be interested. Everyone 
is benefited by knowing exactly where her 


money goes to 
The 


Some time later, Dorcas, coming down 
stairs with Aunt Adeline’s tray, found 
Gideon sitting on the sill of the open front 
door, waiting for her. His expression was 
suspiciously pious 

“Blanchette will never do it again, and 
is forgiven,” he announced. “It cost me 
just a thousand dollars.” 

“She took it!” 

“Oh, it was decently done. To be put 
in the bank for Blanchette’s artistic educa 
tion, but to go to little heathens in foreign 
lands if she ever runs away again. She 
won't.” He drew on his cigarette like one 
well satisfied with himself 

Dorcas set down her tray and sank on 
the bottom step ol the stairs “Giddy 
Heath!" she said despairingly 

“Worth it,” was the contented answer 

She struggled with a rush of questions 
“But how approach it—how did you do 
it?” she cried 

“Perfectly simple. I know enough about 
cars not to get one going too soon—I was 
a chauffeur once, for eight months. I be- 
gan on reminiscence—how we all used to 
run away—sign of imagination and vitality 
All this in low tones over the radiator, and 
Blanchette pretending not to hear. Blanche 


icy. Nothing doing. Then I played rich - 


relative, talked about my interest in the 
kid’s development. Got a spark there, but 
general hints wouldn't do. I had to come 
down to figures before there was any real 
hope. Blanche hates me, but when it comes 
to some advantage for her family, she is 
clear business.” He laughed aloud “A 
thousand dollars—what did I tell you I had 
left, last night ?” 

“Don't,” murmured Dorcas, her head in 
her hands 


Storing Vegetables 


HIS booklet, which is issued by the 

Bureau of Plant Industry, deals with the 
home storage of vegetables. It points out 
how, with slight modifications, home facili 
ties may be made satisfactory. This book 
let will help you avoid the heavy losses that 
frequently occur Irom unnecessary mistakes 
made in storage 


Muscadin Grape Sirup 


MACH year great quantities of Musca 

din grapes are lost in the southeastern 
states, and to utilize some of this waste the 
Department of Agriculture has issued this 
booklet. It describes the varieties of grapes 
used for making the sirup, methods of pick 
ing, crushing, pressing, cooking, and gives 
the results of the Government experiments 
made in southern farm homes 


Save Time by Simple House Cleaning 


NDER this title the Treasury Depart 

ment and the Department of Agricul 
ture have issued a leaflet on house cleaning 
The leaflet deals with cleaning tools and de 
vices, scouring agents and methods for work 
The cleaning of walls, windows and mir 
rors, woodwork, carpets and rugs, linoleum, 
oilcloth and furniture are separately treated 
Get this leaflet; you may get some hint 
which will save you much labor in your 
fall cleaning 


Get Rid of English Sparrows 


HE English sparrow, which was intro 

duced into this country in 1851, has be 
come a public nuisance. It defiles private 
and public property, destroys fruit, grain 
and vegetable crops, fights and drives away 
useful native birds and replaces their songs 
with discordant sounds. The Bureau of Bi 
ological Survey has issued a booklet on the 
destruction of these unwelcome birds. Get 
this booklet and help to rid your locality 
of this pest 


Glory 


rom page 12] 





“Oh, it was a good investment. The kid 
gave me a look that was worth all it cost 
You can't keep clear of this family busi 
ness.” 

“Did she say anything to you?” 

“Whispered it down my neck—T love 
you, Cousin Giddium.’ ” 

“And what did you say?” 

‘I love you, Blanchette.’” He said it 
straight into her eves, as though it were, “I 
love you, Dorcas.” “What else could a 
man say?” 

“It’s true, isn’t it?” 

“True as truth, my dear.” He was still 
speaking in double meanings. “And so I 
shall go forth as naked as when I came into 
the world; for I am spending a lot on the 
house. Miss Sally is going to rent it for 
her boys.” 

Dorcas’ head drooped against the stair 
post, the little spirals of her hair, usually 
so buoyant, seemed to hang limp. “You 
have to go?” 

“Why not? The joke is over—the 
game's up.” 

“But you haven't had your laugh yet.” 

He laughed then, a crow of amusement 
that halted three gentlemen who were pass 
ing 

“There he is now,” said the rector of 
St. Thomas’, opening Aunt Adeline’s gate 
\ member of the Brewster College faculty 
came with him, and a pleasant, earnest 
young man who was at the head of the boy 
scouts. It was evidently a formal delega- 
tion 

Gideon gave them seats, then looped 
himself over-the railing, his elbows digging 
into his knees. They thought it nice of 
him to act so little like a millionaire; his 


[Continued on pag 
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slouching ways were always calling out that 
look of touched approval, and the rector 
of St. Thomas’ crossed his legs to attest his 
own informality. He had come as spokes- 
man, and settled down to his task with the 
happy expansiveness of one who has never 
been blue-penciled 

At first Gideon's attention wandered. 
He was thinking more of their three atti- 
tudes, all focused on him, of their frank 
desire for his favor, their wish to stand well 
with him. And yet not one of these three 
could be called anything ignoble. Had the 
Glory conferred on him something more 
subtle than money ? 

Then their plan began to reach his un- 
derstanding, and abstract speculation was 
wiped out. It was so decent, so modern, 
and intelligent, and right! The boy scouts 
had begun it by offering their services for 
the preliminary clearing of the park 
grounds. The girl scouts wanted to be in 
it, too, and the college department of mines 
and forestry was ready to assist. All this 
had sprung up after last night’s meeting. It 
was Brewster's Park; why should not 
Brewster help make it, filling in with labor 
what was still lacking in money? A day 
should inaugurate the work; all on the field 
in squads, under competent direction, and 
the ladies making a picnic of it with a 
luncheon. There could be some simple 
ceremony, a few words spoken, something 
planted. If the plan was approved, it ought 
to be put in motion at once, while the 
splendid enthusiasm that Gideon had kin- 
died was glowing. Never had they had 
such a meeting, or got together so many of 
the young people. The town was being 
enriched by more than a park 

Gideon fairly boiled over with ideas. 
They named a big committee, mapped the 
work, intrepidly chose a week from Satur- 
day as Park Day. The three good men 
shook his hand with excited warmth and 
went away to set things going, and he sat 
absorbedly making notes until a faint sigh 
roused him 

“You there all this time?” he exclaimed, 
going to the open door 

Dorcas still sat on the bottom step of 


the stairs, her head against the post. “You 
have a big job on your hands,” she ob 
served 

“Rather! You heard it all?” He came 


in to stand before her, his usual melancholy 
droop almost obliterated. “Isn't it a great 
idea? I had been wishing I could put the 
thing through myself, 4 la millionaire, but 
this is a long sight better—everybody in on 
it. Everybody is going to ache by night! 
But with gangs like that- He was full 
of it. He had a fresh inspiration every mo 
ment. The rector was a splendid fellow, 
and so was that scout-master—bully chap 
He must go and get Bradley, the landscape 
man, by long distance 

Suddenly Dorcas interrupted. “Gideon, 
you are going to miss it dreadfully.” 

His thoughts were too far from himself 
to come back immediately. “Miss it?” 

“All this. Position. Importance. You 
began it as a joke, but—well, being a lead 
ing citizen isn’t such a bad joke, is it! Be- 
ing consulted, and waved to on the street, 
and having everything you say a success. 
It has changed you. You're even beginning 
to walk differently. You mock at it, but 
you don‘ dislike your glory one little bit!” 
It was a serious charge, soberly uttered 
Into Gideon's face had come a look of 
shock 

“If that is true,” he said quietly, “I am 
a common impostor.” 

She cried out against the word. “No! 
No, you're not, Giddy! It was all their 
own doing. But the situation is changing 
You have got to look out. It is time the 
joke ended.” She was not afraid of hard 
truths, this Dorcas, but she had to clasp 
her compassionate hands against her breast 
to keep them from going out to him. 

He turned away. “I hadn't thought of 
it in just this way, but you may be right,” 
he said, coldly, reasonably, and went away 
with all the new light stricken from his face 

“Oh, I had to—it’s dreadful—but I had 
to,” muttered Dorcas, her head in her arms 

That evening Aunt Adeline complained 
that Dorcas read aloud inattentively 

“You have been out three evenings this 
week, but I suppose it bores you unen- 
durably to stay home,” shesaid. “Of course, 
there ought not to be any old people. They 
should die off and let the young have their 
good times uninterrupted.” 

Dorcas brought back her attention by 
main force. “It isn’t all a good time, being 
young, Aunt Adeline!” 


The Glory 


[Continued from page 24] 


“Well, at 
Aunt Adeline did not 
one else’s troubles, and protected herée}i 
with a magazine. A page of knitted wraps 
for invalids, seductively pictured on young 
shoulders, presently gave her a new topic 
“One of these would be a nice thing to sur- 
prise me with,” she said more graciously 
“Suppose I mark the one I—” 

Dorcas had sprung to her feet and fled 
There was not a word of explanation. She 
simply flew, letting her book fall as it 
would. Yet neither bell nor knock had 
sounded; there was nothing more than a 
croak outside, as though some barnyard 
fow! had invaded the quiet garden 

Dorcas opened the side door, peering 
into the starry darkness 

“Dork!” came the croak softly, just be 
neath her. A hand found hers, drew her 
down the steps and out of range of the 
lighted windows 

“You are right, little Dorcas,” said 
Gideon cheerfully. “The game is getting al 
together too blamed real. I don’t care for 
your conscience—if it were mine, I'd have 
it pulled; but this time it has given me a 
necessary warning. I wish to express my 
appreciation.” 

She was so grateful for his forgiveness, 
so glad to be friends, that she could not 
quite be funny about it 

“Ah, you are so sweet, not to hate me,’ 
she cried on a deepened note 

“It is still sweeter of me to hate my 
self. Everybody else in this town will 
Now here is what I think I'd better do 
if it meets with your approval. Park Day 
will be a week from Saturday; I'd better 
continue to wear my false glories until 
then. We really have ali we can do on 
hand, without unmasking me,” he inter 
rupted himself, and she nodded assent 
“And then that day, when the work is done, 
I will speak casually to Stephen about be 
ing broke. I will tell everyone. They can’t 
make too marked a change of front—I have 
never missed a chance to tell them I hadn't 
much. I shall get that laugh you spoke of.” 

She was wondering over his case. “I 
suppose you sold out before it was known 
what the mine was,” she said 

He must get used to that speech, if he 
stayed for his laugh, but for the moment 
it turned him sick with pain 

“And then, having had my laugh out 
and set my house in order, I will vanish,” 
he hurried on. “They will be in the thick 
of the fight about how I am to be treated; 
the ladies of the guild will be for forgive 
ness, but the Saturday Bridge Club, of 
which dear Cousin Blanche is president, will 
be for cutting; and Cousin Roderick will 
be saying how right he was not to let 
Stephen take me into the bank, twenty 
years ago; and Uncle Fred Lawlor will be 
going about with an uproarious twinkle in 
his disreputable old eye; and the rector of 
St. Thomas’ will be searching his soul to 
be sure that it was not the fortune that he 
had deferred to; and at the height of all 
this, one fine morning, I simply won't be 
here. The waters will close over the spot 
where my bright head was last seen.” 

Silence fell in the garden. Dorcas’ face 
was only whiteness and shadows 

“You might write to me,” Gideon 
gested 

Still no answer 

“Dorcas! What did you mean this af 
ternoon, when you said that the Glory was 
a blow to you?” 

“Just that.” It was hard for her to 
produce speech; she drew it up on a long 
sigh. “You see I had always played it with 
you tired—and sorry—and perhaps ill. And 
then I was good to you and gave you back 
—oh your faith in life. I—worked for you 
I have always dreamed it, since I was a 
little girl. You were so sweet to me! And 
when I heard of the Glory, it was like los 


least you can get about.” 


want to hear any 


sug 


ing you. You wouldn't need me. Every- 
body else would be glad of you. They 
made me furious, with their fuss—I 


wouldn't lift a finger when Cousin Blanche 
took possession of your house. You were 
only any prosperous cousin, after that. And 
I was so lonely for my dream, I nearly 
died,” 

His hand had found hers again. “And 
while I was tired and sorry and sick, and 
you were good to me, and I needed you!” 

She drew closer to him. “And when 
vou told me there wasn’t any Glory, at 
irst I didn’t realize—I cared about stupid 
.hings, like the barn. But all che evening it 
kept getting truer, and shininger, and more 
glorious—I had got my dream back!” 


(Continued on page 31] 





Never 


Will She Try To Bake Beans 


There is one dish which the oldest 
cooks and wisest do not now attempt 
to bake 

Scientific cooks men with college 
training—have revolutionized Jaked 
Beans Under their direction — at 
Van Camp's the dish has been bet 


tered tenfold Now Van Camp's are 
served in hotels or homes where people 
seek the best 





A Four-Year Study 


These culinary experts at Van Camp's 


devoted four years to Baked Beans 
Ihe old-time dish was very hard to 
digest It was crisped and broken 
and mushy. The tomato sauce was not 
zestful One by one they solved thes 


cooking problems 

First, they studied beans. 
that the best beans grow 
rare soils, and now we always get them 
They found that those beans differed 
so now yetore we 
start to cook 


New- Way Baking 


instructed the Van Cz 


They 


on certain 


found 


each lot is analyzed 


They then 





chefs in new ways of cooking and bak 
ing. Now the beans are always boiled 
in water freed from minerals hat 
insures tender skins 

They are hidden in modern steam 
ovens—baked for hours at 245 degrees 


AN 


Pork and Beans 


Baked With the Van Camp Sauce 


























































































Again 


Thus the bea are fitted to digest 
Yet this live-steam baking leaves the 
beans crisped and unbroke nut- 
like und whol 





Formulas 


rked on the sauc 


856 Sauce 


Othe experts w« 


They made it in 856 different ways to 
ittain thi deal tang aud zest. That 
auce maked t the pork and beans 
» i y il) ‘ ul 
>» are il ? maaked ua ordl- 
che rhe « requires an 
alyses ost racilitic entific meth 
od We spe nt S100,000 earning how 
t iake 
] e « va to aiwa ‘ \ Van 
f l | the i ae cious and 
est r ( ‘ t others 


Also Without It 





Other Van Camp Products Include 


Evaporated Milk 
Chili Con Carne 


Soups 


Catsup 


Prepared in the Van Camp Kitchens at Indianapolis 









Spaghetti Peanut Butter 
Chili Sauce etc 











Van Camp's Soups 
18 Kinds 


<_—> 


Van Camp's 
Spaghetti 







Van Camp's 
Peanut Butter 
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‘10 


For YOU! 


What a lot of pleasure there 
is tucked away in a $10.00 bill! 
A day at the seashore! A trip 
to the mountains! \ visit to 
some friend! $10.00 is always 
Mw elcome ! 

Perl aps you have never been able 
to find a way of earning extra money 
that fitted in with your other duties 
Still there is a way —the McCall way 
of earning money that has become 
very popular with the women who 
are acting as McCall's Local Repre- 


sentatives 


McCall’s will ayy t vou its Local 
Representati e tor your vicinity tf 
you have an hour or so each week 
that you can spare. You can earn an 
extra $10.00 whenever you want it! 

Write to McCall's now and ask 
for detailed information regarding 


the new McCall $10.00 Plan Your 
letter will be given immediate atten 
tion and the $10.00 will be yours be 


fore you realize it 


Write Today! 


McCALL’S MAGAZINI 

250 W. 37th St., Ne York, N. ¥ 
Please send me full details of 

McCall's $10.00 Plas ithout obli 

gation Or expense 


Name 

l ot al 
Address 
City and 


le 











argains 
in Magazines 


Here are five big bargains! 
Be sure to make your selec- 
tion today. 


McCall's M ine 2 
€ gi eee ] $ 50 
Pictorial Review | 


(i Year) You Save # .50 





Youth's Companion | 
(weekly) (1 Year) Y 


McCall's Mag yi 
€ y+ Any cee $7) 50 
ow Save 8 40 





McCall's Magazine |} 
cats Metrine | $7900 
Modern Priscilla 

Ui Year) } You Save 8 50 








McCall's Ms : 
“ats Merce | $9 50 
Today's Housewife 
(i Year) You Save $ 40 





Tou Save# 40 


McCall's Mags 
ary Metine | $4 50 
People’s Home ene 


Journal (i Year) 


McCall’s Magazine AM 
250 West 37th St New York, N. ¥ 

Thanks for vour generous offer 

I enclose $ 

Please send me the f a mayazines: 

‘ 

Name 

Loca 

TD occssnenseeneeeeseenensnmmemngnesmeeiion 

City SUROP ........cccccsessees 
Fx “ , 
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Filet for Fall Decoration 


By 






Elisabeth May Blondel 














Editor's Note-——Block patterns and directions for crocheting all these articles are 
printed on one leaflet No. FW. 121. To obtain this leaflet send 15 cents in stamps 
or money order. With your request enclose a stamped envelope for reply. Send 
stamps or money order to The McCall Company, 236-250 West 37th Street, New 

York City, N. Y 

































Filet strips, ending in points 
and tassels, give rare charm to 
the lamp shade and table run 
ner illustrated. While these have 
the appearance of unusual dis- 
tinction, anyone with a bit of 
ingenuity can easily duplicate 
them If cream-colored or écru 
material is used for the shade 
and runner, the crochet thread 
hould match it in color. See 
Editor's Note above 


The three edgings at the top of 
the page are designed in distinct 
ind simple patterns that give an 
especially pretty finish to cur 
tains, towels and scarfs. The cen 
ter edge is 2 inches and the two 
ide edges are , of an inch wide 
In edging scrim curtains a desir 
ible effect is gained by using 
crochet thread of the same color 
is the scrim employed See Edi 


tor’s Note above 

















The filet piece just 
above measures 
about 12 inches 
square Its pat 
tern, conventional, 
bold and interest 
ing, is an excellent 
one to use in a 


To the right is shown 
a wide banding in 
filet crochet most 
triking in design 
Without the fancy 
border in spider-web 


effect the band meas 


y 

ne 
ures about 12 inches H 
wide This little ‘ bedspread by 
border may be used : crocheting a num- 
on one edge, or on i ber of the filet 

- ! , 

both, or else omitted squares and alter- 
iltogether according nating them with 


squares of linen 
One of the squares 
by itself makes a 
dainty cover for a 
small lingerie pil 
low, or chair back, 
or, set in a square 
of hemstitched 
linen, makes a 
pretty centerpiece 
See Editor's Note 
above 


to one fancy Fither 
with or without it the 
banding is a hand 


_— — 
+ 2, 





some one to set ina 
bedspread and cur 
tain With tassels 
vided to the corners, 
this wide banding 
serves excellently as a 
table runner or scarf 
See Editor's Note 
above 


The banding shown below, its pattern inspired by an antique design of rare beauty, 


will make a handsome decoration for curtains, scarfs, etc. A pair of sash curtains hav 

ing this band set in at the top of the hems, would be in most excellent taste. The width 

of the band is about 7 inches. If desired, the length may be varied by leaving off part 
of the scroll work. See Editor's Note above 
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BEAUTY 


ORAM nT nin 


. 44.442 a os 


¥ 


Beauty in an Instant 


“How well you look tonight!” Such compliments are the 
daily joy of the woman who applies her cream, powder, and rouge 
correctly. Here is the Pompeian way to instant beauty: 

First, a touch of fragrant Pompeian DAY Cream (vanishing). It softens the 
skin and holds the powder. Work the cream well into the skin so the powder 
adheres evenly. 

Then apply Pompeian BEAUTY Powder. 
and adds the charm of delicate fragrance. 

Now a touch of Pompeian BLOOM for youthful color. Do you know that 
a bit of color in the cheeks makes the eyes sparkle with a new beauty? 


It makes the skin beautifully fair 


Lastly, dust over again with the powder, in order to subdue the BLOOM. 
Presto! Such beauty and cool freshness in a few moments! Note: Don’t use 
too much BLOOM. Get a natural result. 

These three preparations may be used separately or together (as above), as 
the “Complete Pompeian Beauty Toilette.” Pompeian DAY Cream (vanishing), 
removes face shine. Pompeian BEAUTY Powder, a powder that stays on—flesh, 
white, brunette. Pompeian BLOOM, a rouge that won’t break—light, dark, 
medium. At all druggists, 50c each. Guaranteed by the makers of Pompeian 
MASSAGE Cream, Pompeian NIGHT Cream, Pompeian HAIR Massage. 


Guarantee: 


quality and safety 
price will be gladly refunded by The Pompeian Co. at Cleveland, Ohio. 


Very Special Offer 


(To August 27th only) 


The name Pompeian on any package is your guarantee of 
Should you not be completely satisfied, the purchase 


To one person only in a family (and to August 27th only), we will send for a dime a 


special box of Pompeian BEAUTY Powder. It contains one-half of our regular 50c box and 
should be at least a month’s supply. 

This offer is made so attractive that you simply cannot resist trying Pompeian BEAUTY 
Powder now. And once you try it we are sure you will buy it steadily. Samples of 
Pompeian DAY Cream and Pompeian BLOOM will be included, so that you can make many 
interesting beauty experiments. Clip the coupon now, before it is too late. 


2009 Superior Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 


THE POMPEIAN COMPANY + + ¢- = 


POWDER 


“Don’t Envy Beauty 
Use Pompeian” 









































THE POMPEIAN ) 09 Superi Ave., Cleveland, 0. 





Special half 
family has 
WTTTTITTTITTT TTT ttt 





25 McCall's Magazine for August, 1919 














America’s Most Popular 
Face Powder 
\ favorite for more than half a 
a Henry Tet 


er at a low price 


century because it ij 
low quality powd 
Ask your druggist for nade—whiee, 
pink, flesh, as t 





Free Sampie on Request 


Swan Down Rouge—in a ba 

box, with tt i mire 

25c. Compact Powder in white 1 fle 
HENRY TETLOW CO, (Est. 18 
Dept. M Philadelphia, 


rir or br 














Help the muscles 
to come back! 


One of the most remarkable things {| 
about the human body is its recupera- 
tive powers--but to come back it 


needs care, not neglect. 


Tired and weary muscies if given a good rub 
with Absorbine, Jr will be fresh and strong in 
the morning, ready for another strenuous 
day # work. 


Vey-telm liane 





THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 





The very next time you over-exert 
yourself, or find an unaccountable 
lameness in your muscles, 
or stiffness in your joints, 
stop at your druggists on 
the way home and get a 
bottle of Absorbine, Jr. 
Give the affected parts a good 
stiff rub, using afew drops of the 
liniment in the palm of the hand, 
and see how different you feel 
in the morning 
$1.25 a bottle at your drug 
gist s, or postpaix Good-sized 
sample bottle sent on receipt of 
10¢ in stamps 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc. 
395 Temple St., Springheld, Mass 





El- Rado 





Sanitary Liquid 
Hair Remover 





omy iy 
The “Womanly” Way 


to Remove Hair 


From the underarms, face. neck or limbs El-Rado is a 
sanitary lotion that simply washes the hair off by dix 

ving it Yo wear chiffon sleeves without any 
lrews shields after removing th hair with El-Rade kn 
tirely harmless. Users of powdered hair removers and 
blades will find an occasional of El-Rado liquid is 


vod for the skin Ask for bl Rack hair remover at 
any toilet goods counter Iwo sizes, 60c¢ and $1.00 
Money-back guarantee 

Orders filled direct / 


stamps if dealer cannot supply you 


PILGRIM MFG. CO.., Dept. S, 112 E. 19th St., New York 
Canadian address, The Arthur Sales Co., Dept. S 
61 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 


Beautify the Complexion 
yr SURELY, QUICKLY 


\ 


/ \ Nadinola Cream 


Supreme Beauty Requisite 





Used and orsed 
| By 1 housands 
NADINOLA banishes tan, 
freckles pimples, liver 
ots, et extreme cases 
R pores and tissues of 
p ties. Leaves the skin 
clear, soft, healthy. Directions and guarantee 
package At lead toilet counters If 
thev haven’t t by aul two sizes, 60 
and $1.20 Address De M 


} 


NATIONAL TOILET COMPANY, Paris, 


Tenn. 


1 A Room Sh 


Outerow 


By Ethel Davis Seal 


| HEN I was a little girl, I remem- 
ber the distress I felt at outgrow- 
ing my bed. For the longest time 


I wouldn't admit the dire fact 
even to myself, and slept with my feet 
tucked up under me. But pretty soon I 
was discovered, and my little bed, the size 
for a child of seven, with interesting posies 
painted at head and footboard, was packed 
away, and I was forced to seek comfort in 
a nondescript cot-shaped thing, pending my 
decision as to how long I was really going 
to be. I remember surveying my inches 
with morbid amazement, and longing for a 
real bed like other folks 

So, upon arriving at years of discretion, 
I realized more clearly than I otherwise 
would that it is usually a mistake, besides 
being a waste of money, to buy “outgrow 
able” furniture for children. Better far is 
it to start to buy furniture that really 
counts when you buy the first bed for your 
child to sleep in: it need not be a double 
bed, but it should be full length, and of 
wood. It should be of a style not faddish, 
but standardized: the kind that would have 
been a good choice fifty years ago, and will 
be in as good fashion fifty years hence. In 
this way you are not only sure of making 
up a good-looking room, but you are as- 
sured of being able to match your first pur 
chases at any time; for furniture of really 
good design never grows out of date, and can 
always be matched, in design, at any rate 

Mahogany is a first choice, since 
it is ageless. When you have bought 
a good piece of mahogany you have 
bought something that will outwear 
time, and which, when temporarily 
shabby, responds delightfully to re- 
finishing. Knowing this, your heart- 
beats will not quicken when your 
daughter kicks her youthful heels 
against the stretchers of her bed, or 
beats time with her brush upon her 
dressing table, for there is no scar that can 
not be hidden by the restoring-man 


ingly low for what you get, is at that 

a trifle steep, get a combination of 
mahogany and birch; it is impossible for 
any but an expert to tell the difference, and 
the birch is used for the least important 
parts of the furniture. And while on this 
subject of matching, I might as well tell 
another accomplishment of the restoring- 
man: namely, that he can take any piece of 
furniture of a nice shape, but another wood, 
such as walnut, birch, oak—and refinish it 
just as magically to match your beginnings 
of mahogany furniture as if it had itself 
been mahogany, too. This is a comfort 
when you have some extra chairs or an old- 
fashioned chest that would help to swell 
your budding mahogany bank accounts— 
for it is just like putting money in the bank 
to buy mahogany furniture a piece at a 
time. And you parents who think nothing 
of laying a nest egg in a savings-place for 
your infant daughter, and fondly adding to 
it each high-day and holiday, you will find 
that there is just as good an argument for 
buying your infant, bless her heart, really 
good furniture she can set up housekeeping 
with some day, if she desires. 

But if you have deep-dyed objections 
to mahogany, there are some other styles 
that should not be overlooked in this quest 
for permanent and suitable furniture. There 
is the spindle style that has been made for 
a century, and will con- 
tinue to be made. It 


Bia if the price of mahogany, surpris- 


e Can't 


Any girl would like 
to grow up in this 
room. It’s a combina- 
tion of old mahogany 
and a creamy back- 
ground with deep rose 
and blue lending the 
color, accented by 
black 














up will be done harmoniously ; her taste wilt 
early receive the right bent; she will learn 
the care and responsibilities of possessions, 
as she never could in the wrong setting, sur- 
rounded by, say, golden oak, bland bird’s- 
eye, or bathroom-white enamel! 

It need not cost any more to buy right 
things than wrong ones, but it will take a 
deal more thought. And beginning first 
with the walls, there may be a temptation, 
strengthened by the child’s own preference, 
to choose “little girl” wall-paper; pale pink, 
pale blue, or one sown with rosebuds. But 
what child is born with a full education? 
At this point it is much better not to take 
her into your confidence, but to quietly 
select a soft cream wall-paper, either per- 
fectly plain, or at most with a tiny two- 
toned stripe or fabric weave. A _ border 
should not be used, for this limits your 
choice of cretonne, and your bright color 
“notes; and the room woodwork should al- 
ways be ivory. 


OR the hangings themselves you may 

choose a material that will breathe a 

concentrated delight from every fold, 
simply because it is to be used in limited 
quantities, instead of being stretched over 
the entire wall expanse. There are wonder- 
ful cretonnes to be found today — pure 
lengths of happiness and joy, with riotous 
masses of soft blue, rose, gold and green: 
trees and flowers, birds and skies—in truth 
they may hold your child’s first glimpse of 
romance. 










































But even in this cretonne one must 
not overdo the matter, like the woman who 
used thirty-two yards’ in one room! A 
very splashy cretonne must be used in 
moderation: in perhaps the hangings, the 
upholstery of one chair, and some pillows 

The floor covering should not be too 
pronounced. It may be of the chief color 
in the room scheme, or one of the minor 
tones, but if there is a design at all, it 
should be a two-tone. A Wilton or a rag 
rug offer possibilities for the allover floor 
covering, but small rugs on a painted floor 
are very pretty and more economical. 


OLLOWING these _ sugges- 
tions, it would be hard to 
number the temptations you 
have successfully put behind you 

At first it will be quite feasible 

to confine your purchases of fur- 
niture to a few pieces: a bed, a chest 
of drawers, a chair. In buying the 
bed, you will be wise to get really 
good fittings while you are about it: 
that is, a box spring and a hair mat 
tress. These insure absolute comfort, 
and bedding of this type will wear for a 
lifetime if properly cared for. The hair 
mattress is like new after being made over 

With mahogany or ivory furniture the 
cretonne may be as pronounced as you 
like; with colored furniture it usually 
should be a trifle quieter, and of its pre 
dominant color. The room woodwork 
should always be ivory. 

The two most important chances for a 
decorative effect will be found in the win- 
dow and bed treatments. If the windows 
are not casements, plain white voile curtains 
should be hung directly next the glass, from 
the top of the windows to the sills, with 
the division up the center. The cretonne 
over-treatment may or may not have a 
valance and the side drapes may reach to 
the lower sill trim or to the floor. The bed 
may be treated in various ways but, of them 
all, one claims perhaps first_attention. Make 
a plain counterpane of unbleached muslin or 
linen, unseamed, and tuck it in all around, 
or attach a floor-length flounce of cretonne ; 
the bolster throw is separate, and in either 
case should be of the figured material. It is 
a plain length of the goods, full width, and 
hemmed at the ends or ornamented with 
fringe; it appears to the best advantage 
when thrown over one ordinary sleeping 
pillow and tucked under at the side edges. 
Given a bed like this, a small girl can be 
taught to take pleasure in learning to un- 
dress it at bedtime and in the morning to 
make it as well as mother does, for every 
girl is more or less “house-proud.” 

The furniture, 
shown in the illustra- 
= tion, is of mahogany, 





can be painted an en - 
gaging color, such as 
dull blue, green, gray, 
or a nice ivory; or it 
may be eked out with 
posies, making glad the 
heart of a child. There 
is that new furniture 
called chromewald Q 
birch, that will never = 
have to be restored, so aj 
adamantine is it, and 
which can be washed - 
on Mondays with the 
clothes. Daintily pro- 
portioned, this furni 
ture is of a soft brown 
color resembling 
American walnut, un- 
less it is toned in one 
of the fashionable fur- 
niture colors 

There are a number 
of quaint old-fashioned 
stvles that recommend 
themselves for this very 
quaintness: though in- 
expensive, they make a 
delightful background 
for the demureness of a 
little girl; her growing 











An old-fashioned bed with new-fashioned fittings delights the small is 
girl of today as it did Grandma fifty years ago 





and was not bought all 
at once. The rug is a 
Wilton, and blue; the 
walls cream-colored. At 
the window the hang- 
ings are of plaid linen, 
blue, rose and black on 
a cream ground, and the 
window seat is done in 
deep rose and black, with 
blue pillows. Hook 
rugs bring notes of rose 
color to the floor. Cre- 
tonne of blue and cream 
design on a rose back- 
ground forms the bol- 
ster and flounce, and 
the linen of the coun 
terpane is couched in 
blue linen thread. With 
the chair upholstered in 
deep rose with cream 
stripes, and the lamp- 
shades of blue, lined 
with rose color, the last 
color note is sounded 
for complete harmony— 
harmony that any girl 
bound to recognize 
with pleasing response. 
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naturally 
and form 
no habit~ 











| They work | 
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The 
nail 
only 


delicate 
root ts 
ia inch 
below the 
cuticle 












Don’t cut the 
cuticle 
Cutting makes it 
grow more quickly 
and leaves a 
ragged, rough, 

unsightly edge 


The more you cut the cuticle 
the faster it grows 


Why cutting makes it rough, uneven—How to have 
lovely nails without cutting the cuticle 





OOK through a magnifying 
glass at the cuticle you 
have been trimming. You 

will see for yourself that you 
have made little cuts in the 
living skin, which protects the 
delicate nail root. 

In their effort to heal, these 
tiny cut parts grow more quick- 
ly than the rest. They become 
rough, dry and ragged. Soon 
you have a thick, uneven edge 
at the base of your nails. 


Remove the overgrown cuticle 
without cutting 

Nowadays, cutting the cuticle 
has given place to a safe way of 
removing it. One first softens 
it with Cutex, then wipes it off 
with a cloth. Gently, Cutex re- 
moves the surplus, overgrown 
cuticle, leaving a slender, firm 
rim at the base of your nails. 

Wrap a little absorbent 
cotton around the end of an 
orange stick (both come with 
Cutex) and dip it into the Cutex 
bottle. Work around the base 
of the nail, gently pushing back 
the cuticle. In a moment the 
surplus cuticle disappears! 
Wash the hands, pressing back 
the cuticle when drying. 

You will love the way your 
nails look after you have given 
them a Cutex Manicure. Do 
this regularly once ortwice 


a week. In this way you 








can keep your hands always free 
from ugly hangnails and over- 
grown cuticle—can keep them 
always beautiful. 


The right way to manicure —~ 9 
Remove the surplus cuticle without 
cutting. From today on your nails > 


can have the well-groomed shape 

liness you have always wanted 

Get a bottle of Cutex today at 
any drug or department store. 


Cutex, the cuticle remover, 
comes in 35¢ and 65c bottles. 
Cutex Nail White, Nail Polish 
and Cuticle Comfort are 
each 35e. 


{ complete manicure set 


for only 20 cents 

Mail the coupon below with 20c and 
we will send you a complete Midget 
Manicure Set, which contains enough 
of each of the Cutex products to give 
you at least six ese manicures, 
Send for it today! Address Northam 
Warren, Dept. 1008, 114 West 17th 
Street, New York City. 


If you live in Canada, address 
Northam Warren, Dept. 1008, 200 
Mountain 
Street, 
Montreal. 


This complete set 
sent you for20cents. 
It will give you at 
least six of the most 
successful mani- 
cures you ever had! 








Ha 








NORTHAM WARREN 
Dept. 1008 , 114 West 17th St. 
New York City 


Name 
Street 


City —— =—h—(—ll 


MAIL THIS COUPON 
=: WITH 20c TODAY 
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The Secret the Looking- 


aSs 


Tells 


By Suzanne Sheldon 


FINELY-BUILT youth in uniform 
and a young girl passed by me the 
other day. When they were still 
within hearing, the youth suddenly 
cried out “For goodness sake Sis 
straighten up,” at the same time giving her 
a vigorous, friendly slap on the back. “Just 
brother,” I decided at first—and then, as I 
thought more about it, I remembered that 
“brother” had been living with men whose 
lives were made up of a strug 
gle for superb posture. Of 
course he would be hyper 
critical! And this is as the mat 
ter stands today—if women 
are to hold their own in a 
world of perfected manhood 
and womanhood, they must 
learn how to hold their backs! 
his matter of posture has 
nothing to do with being fat 
or being thin. A lifetime of 
diets will avail nothing if the 
lines of the framework of the 
body are thrown out of har 
mony with its construction 
Whether you are fifty pounds 
too fat or too lean have a 
good complexion and fine fea 
tures or not—you can learn 
to move through life grace 
fully and easily 
If you would know just 
what sort of a “standing” you 
have, place yourself under the 
supervision of your mirror 
standing before it sidewise 
Then place a pole in front of 
you vertically, with the one 
end even with the ball of the 
foot. As you look at yourself 
in this position, the stick 
should appear to be about one-third of thx 
way back from the knees and from the 
front of the waist, at least one inch in front 
of the outer edge of the shoulder, and tm.a 
line with the ear 
Many people struggle at posture with 
the notion that they must wriggle them 
selves out of shape in the effort to straighten 
out their spines. This is a false notion 
however, since the spine cannot be abso 
lutely straight. On the other hand, it must 
not be curved too much or it will throw 
the body out of its normal line. There is 
a very simple trick which will aid you in 
adjusting your spine. Nail a strip of wood 
to a wall, high enough so that as you stand 
next to it your head clears it, by, say, half 
or three-quarters of an inch. Then stand 
beneath it and take note with your fingers 
of the distance between the bit of wood and 
the top of your head. Now make yourself 
ilternately, as short as possible, without 
bending the knees, and as tall as possible 
your feet remaining flat on the floor. You 
will probably find a difference of one inch by 
merely straightening out your spine in this 
easy fashion. When you have pulled your 
self up to your best height, parade about 
the room, freely and naturally, return to 
the mark on the door, and see how success 
fully you have kept your position. It is 
just like a little game! 


PS) ane 


HERE are a few rules for good posture 

which must come to the front, but 

once we have learned to stand prop 
erly, the formula may be dispensed with 
You have probably heard it all your life 
but the fact bears repetition—that you 
must always stand on the balls of the feet 
That accomplished, throw the head well 
back, incline the body slightly forward from 


— 


el 





Ba Cemeers Fieve \ 


oor art 
Pig-tails sleep bet- 
ter than do girls . 
when bow-knotted 








the hips, straighten out the knees, keep both 
knees and heels together, toes out, arms 
naturally at the sides, and the elbows close 
to the body. Hold yourself in such a way 
that a string extended from your chest 
would reach to the floor without touching 
you. Try to think, also, that there are 
pulleys attached to the top of your head 
and to your chest, which are being hauled 
ipon with might This will help you, 
espec ially, to keep 
your shoulders flat 
and unstrained 
| This matter of 
shoulders, by the 
way, needs more 
than a word in the 
passing. The 
woman who, hap 
pily, has good 
ones and would 
keep them so, 
never heaps her 
| arms full of bun 
dies, for that pulls 
them forward 
Neither does she 
wear a huge hat 
that dips over one 
eye or that is apt 
to slide about if 
the head is not 
held a little out of 
its proper aline 
ment 


Doing away with + 
the débutante 
slouch 


Once you have learned to stand as if 
you were not any minute going to fall back 
ward or forward, the art of propelling your 
body gracefully will be a fairly easy mat 
ter. And yet, simple as walking is, it is a 
most difficult thing to define. For one 
thing, while the body should be absolutely 
erect, it should not be kept in a too-straight 
line, but be moved along with a slightly 
undulating motion—an accomplishment 
which persistent balancing exercises alone 
will facilitate 


OW, how do you sit? Sliding off the 

edge of your chair, or in one corner 

of it, or just any old way? If the 
body is persistently kept out of balance 
when sitting, the same awkwardness will 
occur which comes as a result of bad stand 
ing. Find a chair with a straight baek that 
slopes slightly, if you sit a great deal of the 
time, and distribute your weight evenly by 
resting the lower part of your body close 
up to the back of it There is not much 
formal information one can give about sit 
ting—but just watch the “sitters” about 
you, and see how quickly you will jerk 
yourself up! 

The lucky person who needs no corset, 
must do all the work of managing her car- 
riage unassisted. Her sister, however, who 
must be so burdened, is assisted greatly in 
carrying herself, if the corset is suited to 
her particular figure. If it is not, of course, 
it may as well not be any. In the same 
breath with corset comes “tight lacing.” 
For all the admonition there has been in 
that direction, we find women still “pull- 
ing in” with vigor. Do the results of this 
foolish notion—the facts about high shoul- 
ders, enlarged hips, the red nose, the in 
ternal disorders, need cataloging anew ?” 

If we disrespect our “standing” when we 
are awake, what do you suppose happens 
when we go to sleep! That is the time 

when eight- or 

nine-tenths of 

: us double up 
Y into such a bow- 
TTITTT knot it is sur- 

prising we are 
ever again able 
to straighten 
out. Some peo 
ple ask, “But 
how can we 
help what we 
do in our 
sleep?” Of 
course, if you 
are a nhervous 
sleeper, one 
may well an- 
swer, “How, 
indeed?” But 
if you adjust 
yourself prop- 
erly in bed 
every night, 
you will wake 
in much the 
same position 
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Mr. Thorne Concentrates 


Continued from page 9) 


began to mutter rapidly in a language 
Thorne did not understand 
“Let me listen,” suggested the girl. 


“Maybe I can understand him.” 

Thorne yielded his place to her. “He's 
got something on his mind,” he conceded 
“I suppose we'll have to let him get it off.” 

As he spoke he dropped into one of the 
old chairs before the fire, and took his head 


in his hands. Certainly there was some 
thing unusual the matter with that head 
She glanced at him anxiously, then knelt 


by the man on the floor. For what seemed 
a long time he heard their voices, increas- 
ingly excited. At last she and came 
to him 

“Tt’s all clear now,” she said. He lives 
less than two miles from here, in the vil- 
lage of Densteuers Tonight at ten o'clock 
his wife is to have an operation. It’s a very 
serious one—a matter of life or death. He 
promised to be there—he thought he could 
just make it. That's why he was hurrying 
so. She won't have it until he comes. She 
won't have it at all unless he comes. And 

she’s got to have it. So—he says he’s go 
ing. He knows a short cut, through the 
hills. He is sure he can get there.” 

“But he can’t move!” 

The figure on the floor was rising, first 
to its elbow, then to its knees Thorne 
tried to force it back, only to be violently 
repulsed by a push from a huge forearm 
Gruntingly, dizzily, but doggedly, the giant 
was getting to his feet 


rose 


“He'll go if it kills hin declared the 
girl “He says so.” 
“It will kill him—probably But I'd 


have to knock him out to prevent him.” 


Thorne was watching the man, without 
moving to help him. He wanted to dis 
cover how much real strength was under 
this desperate effort. He himself put on 


his heavy coat and seized his traveling cap 


“Of course I've got to go with him,” he 
muttered. “Afraid to stay alone?” 

“No-o,” she began, hesitatingly, and 
ended on a determined note. “Of course 
not.” 


They helped the giant into his overcoat 
and cap, then poured the last measure of 
brandy out of the flask and forced him to 


drink it. “That may keep him wound up 
till he gets there,” he suggested. “Don’t 
worry. Try to sleep. Don't begin to look 
for me for two hours. I have an idea this 
job will take a bit longer than Hendrik 
thinks.” He uttered the last words from 


the door, and followed the Norwegian, who 
already was staggering drunkenly ahead 


E’S got a bad pain at the base of his 
brain,” muttered Thorne, two hours 
later. He was back again, and out 
side the hut waited a stalkjarre and a 
stolid Norwegian driver 

She looked at him 
a pain?” 

“The driver.” 

“How do you know?” 

“*Cause I have—myself.” 

The alarm in her eyes steadied him. He 
had been crouching in the big chair for a 
moment’s warmth before they started out 
He stood up and faced her 

“Don't be frightened,” he said, quietly 
“I—I feel odd and dizzy, but it may pass 
I'll stand the journey all right If I get 


“Who has 


startled 


queer—or—or if anything happens he 
thrust his hand into his breast pocket and 
drew out a package—“take care of this 
Put it in a safe place,” he directed, urgently 
“Don’t let anybody see it. Understand 
Anybody—until you give it back to me, or 
to—the—American — Minister — at — Chris 
tiania. Understand? Safe place.” 

She unbuttoned the coat, and slipped 
the package inside her waist. He nodded 
gravely and muttered, “Safe place,” then 
quietly toppled over 

It was nearly dawn when Thorne looked 
at her with intelligence in his eyes 

“All ri’ now,” he said faintly. “What 
time's it ?” 

She told him He tried to rise 

“There soon,” he muttered “ "Most 
daylight. Got to reach Chrischania,” h« 
added, “living ‘’r dead. But what I got do 
when I getsh there,” he added solemnly, “i 
mor’n I know.’ 


of the high official whose wife had in 

sisted on taking care of him for a 
few days, Thorne did some thinking aloud 
for the benefit of his companion 

“There’s—something—I ought to be do 
ing,” he articulated with difficulty “But 
my mind’s—all muddled.” 

She shook her head at him 

“The doctor let me come in today,” she 
reminded him, “only on condition that you 
kept quiet and didn’t talk!” 


Peoria EIGHT hours later, in the home 


“Right,” he yielded. “You talk I 
want to know lot of things. You've been 
here most of the time. I've known it 
couldn’t speak. Why am I here? What's 
your name? You know mine. You heard 
His Excellency mention it when you both 
came in just—now. Absurd I shouldn't 
know—yours. Think of that! Think 


“You're talking entirely too much,” she 
said, firmly 

“But what am I trying—to 
There’s—something. What is it?” 

He was growing excited 

“It’s about that paper—your report,” 
she said, soothingly. “It's all right. I gave 
it to His Excellency as soon as we got her 
Now try to sleep.” 

“Report ?” he repeated, bringing out hi 
words with difficulty. “Do you know His 
Excellency ? No—that isn't it. Oh, yes 
your name. What-,is it? You see, if you 
slipped away—before I get well—perhap 
I couldn’t—find you 

“Promise to be quiet and I'll tell you 

“All—tight.” 

“It’s Betty Smith,” she confessed. “And 
the reason I happen to know His Excel 
lency, as you call him, is because I am his 
daughter.” She tried to give the conversa 
tion a lighter touch “Father is wonder 
ful,” she hurried on, “but I hate to admi 
that our name is Smith.” 

An expression of ineffable content settled 
over the pale features of the young diplo 
mat 

“That'’s—all right,” he succeeded in 
articulating. “Change it in—few days 
That’s what I've been—thinking ‘bout 
Concentration—you know Great—stuff 
Mrs. Frederick Reeves Thorne—look fine 
on visiting-cards. Glad—I remembered 

His voice stopped. His eyelids fell. With 
its only burden off his mind, Mr. Frederick 
Reeves Thorne fell into a peaceful doze 


tell you? 


The Glory 


ntinucda 


“And then I came along and scolded!” 

“But you kissed the gate, Giddy.” 

“You saw that?” 

“Oh, didn’t I!” She was pressed tightly 
up against his shoulder, and both his arms 


were about her. “I went back and—and—” 
“And what?” 
“Oh, nothing 
“Ah, if I had known!” 
She curled a hand about his neck. Little 


Dorcas was not afraid of love “I've got 
you back!” she breathed 

And you will dare come with me, out 
into the world while I seek my fortune?” 

A tiny sound, shrill and annoyed, came 
suddenly between them—the summons of a 
silver bell, ringing as though it had rung 
many times unheeded 

“Oh, Aunt Adeline—I had forgotten 
her!” Dorcas cried. There was a quick 
clinging, then she ran back to the house 


[Concluded in the September McCa.t’s] 








SYNOPSIS Gideon, the family failure, returr 
to his home town after vear f vagal The 
newspapers have announced h liscovery Tt 
Glory,” a gold mine in Australia, and he finds hir 
self the center of interest. It is not known that he 

as been deceived ‘as to the mine’s worth and ha 
sold it for the ridiculous sum of six thousand do 
ars. His relatives believe him to be a niillionaire 
and treat him accordingly. Gideon resolves to 
the game Blanche, his cousin’s widow, who had 
jilted him in his youth, directs his social life a 
though she were already the mistress of his house 
To enjoy a moment's peace, he escapes to old 
Aunt Adeline’s barn, where he encounters her 
adopted daughter, Dorcas, whom he remembers a 
a delightful child Indirectly from her, he learr 

of Aunt Adeline’s financial difficulties and gallant 
offers to buy the barn As he has already pro ‘ 
to pay for painting lessons for Blanche’s young 
his money is fast vanishing and he begin q 
the end of the farce approaching 


‘ } 


That evening, at the town meeting, he make 
his maiden speech to boost a plan for a < 
appointed treasurer of the fund an 

ry Vv 





He is esta 

lishes hi f in the hearts of his townspeople 
After a call upon Aunt Adeline, he decides that 
Dorcas’ life of service is a stupid waste of force 
her conscience a disease: but is unable to per le 


her to change 
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To Those Who Want 
Cleaner Teeth 


ed by H 


Dental Authorities 


lpproi 





You Must Remove the Film 


Your teeth are not rightly cleaned 
if they discolor or decay, if tartar 
forms or pyorrhea starts. 


You may brush them twice daily, 
but the great tooth wrecker—a slimy 
film—is not being ended by it 


The cause of most tooth troubles is 
an ever-present 


with your tongue. 


film. 
That is what dis 


film, not merely food debris, which 


the tooth brush must combat. 
The tooth brush alone is inade- 
quate. The film is clinging. It gets 


into crevices, hardens and stays. The 
old methods of teeth cleaning fail 


to dissolve it 
You Dental science, after many years of 
searching, has found a way to com- 


feel it 


colors—not your teeth. It is the bat it. Able authorities have proved 
basis of tartar. It holds food sub this fact by convincing clinical 
stance which ferments and forms tests. Leading dentists everywhere 
acid. It holds the acid in contact accept it 
with the teeth to cause decay Wate eee te oo aubeiied tn o 
Millions of germs breed in it dentifrice called Pepsodent. And we 
They, with tartar, are the chief gladly supply a 10-day Tube for any- 
cause of pyorrhea. So it is that one to test 


days. 


A Ten-Day 


We ask you to try it, to watch its 
effects, then look at your teeth in ten 


on teeth cleaning. 


digestant 


albuminous matter. 


Revelation 


We urge you to prove Pepsodent 
as dentists prove it—by actual ap 


It will change all your ideas plication. See the results, read the 
reason for them, and decide for 

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the yourself about it 
of albumin. The film is Send the coupon for a 10-Day 
The object of Tube. Use like any tooth paste 
Pepsodent is to dissolve it, then to Note how clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the absence of the 


constantly combat it. 


This way is made possible by a new 
A harmless method has 


discovery. 


been found 
governments 
granted patents. 
was an acid, 
And pepsin must be activated 


Five 


agent 
teeth. 


harmful to 


slimy film. See how teeth whiten as 
the fixed film disappears. 


to activate the pepsin Do this for your sake and your chil- 
have already dren’s sake. Learn the better way 
The old activating to clean teeth. The results will show 


the you very quickly that this way is 


right. Cut out the coupon now. 








REG. U.S. 


pepsin. 





Pepsaodent 


Ten-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CO 








The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific tooth paste based on activated 
An efficient film combatant, now 
endorsed by dentists 
sold by druggists in large tubes. 


Dept. 546, 1104S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, MM 
Mail Ten-Day 


Tube of Pepsodent to 


Nam¢ 


everywhere and 





Address 
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Is not always an easy matter. Particularly in hot weather. AMOLIN, 





Keeping Fresh and Sweet 


the personal deodorant powder will positively destroy 





odors from perspiration and all other cause 


se of Amolin 
Amolin is 


insures her 


The particular woman makes the u 
an indispensable part of her daily toilet. 
d healing, and 


antiseptic, sox thing ar 


keeping fresh and sweet at all times 


Write f a free sample 
rHE AMOLIN COMPANY, Lodi, N. J. 
At all drug and department 


store Sc. Al ger sizes 
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keep the Hair in Place 
5 Different Sizes- Kand 10¢ Packages Everywhere p 


HUMP HAIR PIN MFG. CO 
___ 504. H. GoLomene, Paes CHICAGO. 















HIS Cream, with its sooth- 
ing, healing effect upon windburn 
and sunburn, is a necessity in mid- 
summer to every woman. The easiest 
cream in the world to use,—no massage 
nor prolonged process —simply moisten 
the skin gently, morning and night, or 


at any time. 


*T will cool and soften and freshen 
most delightfully, keeping the 
complexion always attractive. Its 
economy is due to the small 
amount required, only enough to 


moisten the skin. 


The other Hinds requisites, daintily 
pink-packaged, may be had in 
sample form, or the trial sizes in a 
box, as described below. There’s 
summer comfort and charm for you 
who begin now to use these sur- 


passing necessities. 


SAMPLES: Be sure to enclose stamps 
with your request Hinds Honey 
~ Almond Cream ac. [ oth 
Cold and Disap pearing 

Cream 4c. Talcum ac. . 
Trial Cake Soap & . F2% 4 
Sample Face Powder 2« > 
Trial Size 15¢ a 


Attractive Week end Box 50 


A. S. HINDS, 217 WE =i) |) 


= rue z 


’ashion Sat 
the use o 


DEL-A-TONE 


y is necessary so long as 
§ sleeveless Bowns and sheer fabrics for 
leeves are worn. It assists freedom of move- 
ment, unhampered prace, modest elejance and h 

4 Maees IGED, Thee is why 






** 


they all use Delatone 


| 4 
| Delatone is an old and well known scien- | 





tific preparation for the 
quick, safe and certain 
removal of hairy 
prowth 
thick or born. After \ 
application ” the skin is § 
clear, firm and hairless 
with no pain or discol- M 
oration 4 
Beauty specialists recom- 
mend Delatone for 
removal of objectionable 

r from face, neck o1 
arms 


no matter how 






SHEFFIELD 

Druggists sell Delatone; 

or an original 1 ox. jer 4 
will be mailed to any 
address on receipt of 
$1 by 


PHARMACAL C 
we Sic 





THE SHEFFIELD PHARMACAL CO. , 








pad Devore 


Don't de 


‘TILLMAN 


remove 


Cont 


describes 


Dept. 4 


— hy not 


Freckle 
Cream 
ad wi h 


“Wouldst Thou Be Fair” 


umber of elegant 
preparations indispensabletothe 
toilet Sold by all druggists. 

STILLMAN CREAM CO 









Copyrseht 1919 
z S. Hinds 


Hinds Cream 
Toilet Necessi- 
ties are selling 
everywhere or 
will be mailed, 
postpaidin 
U.S. A., from 
Laboratory 





hiding 
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Dept. H 8.339 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. CQ 









YOU, sO, ' can HAVE 
BE TIFUL 


EYEBROWS 
and LASHES 





Bring Out the Hidden Beauty 


Beneath the soiled, discolored, faded or aged com- 
plexion is one fair to look upon. Mercolized Wax grad- 
ually, gently absorbs the devitalized surface skin, re- 
beautiful skin underneath. 
Used by refined women frei refer complexions of true 

it? 
ay | —. package, wil 


vealing the young, fresh, 


naturalness Have you tri 


Mercolized Wax !;.° 





ith direc- 
ruse, sold by all druggists 





poe PB ve 


Sah Seen Sie 


night “ a nourish 
gt 
f« k 





Two sizes Soc end $1.00-AT YOUK DEALER'S 
MRECT FR ma d 


or 
SATIS 
D PRICE REFUNDED” 


PAC To! N ASSURE 
A word porntmente 
we ») i ow 

Ciki ASH wh 
MAYBELL LABORATORIES, 4305 “38 ene Bivd., Chicago 











CIVEN 





$20 
UKULELE &: 


A emulate H - 
vs! iMrt ATR, mip ae a 


Hawaiian Guitar, Violin, Man- 
Geotin, Gamer. Cornet or Banjo 


te music by mail. To first 
n 





pert 
© Banjc 
“ 





\ SLINGEBLAND SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Dept. 417, CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Our Housekeeping Exchange 












' Conducted by 
A SHELTER FOR J 
THE Hose REE! Helen Hopkins 
AND THE LAWN 
Mower.—Build a 
shelf just inside the cellar win 
dow, even with the sill and 
braced from the joints. This 
makes an easy and accessible 
shelf when the cellar window is 
raised—M. C. R., Boone, Iowa 


In Orpver To Protect METAL 
Fry Screens from corrosion by 
the weather they should be pre 
served with a coating of grease 
To do this, a small quantity of 
lard, or other animal fat, should 
be smeared on the wire, here 

To Make an Otp Covucn- and there, and the screen should 
Hammock Loox Like New be held over a fire or gas-stove 
scrub the canvas thoroughly with soapsuds flame. The grease will melt and spread 
and paint the ends and ropes a bright itself in a thin coating over all the wire 
green. Then brush the mattress and make _ 5S. H., New York City 
a slip cover of wide black and white striped 
cretonne, cover the pillows in green and rose 
or any other bright color desired—L. M., 
Charleston, Illinois 


A Goop Way to HarpENn BorLep Frost 
ING which, only too frequently, is not suf 
ficiently cooked to stick to the cake without 
running off. After you have beaten your 
sirup into the egg whites, if you still find 
it too soft to use, scrape into a pie tin and 
place in a hot oven for a minute or two 
until it puffs. Do not let it brown. Then 
whip with an egg beater and it will make a 
good stiff frosting—Mrs. G. D., Westfield, 
New Jersey 


A Novet Marketinc List is a slate, 
hung in whatever part of the house is most 
frequented by the family, on which the 
needs of the day are written. When one or 
more of the articles required have been 
bought by any member of the household a 
line is drawn through that item or items 
In the evening, anything forgotten is carried 
over to the following day or if all the arti AN EMERGENCY LANTERN can be made 
cles have been purchased the slate is wiped with a teacup, a lamp chimney, and a can 
clean.—J. R. W., Atlanta, Georgia die. Take a wide teacup and attach the 

candle to the bottom with a little hot wax 

AN Orpinary Fiat FLower-Por Savegr, Pui the chimney over it, letting the bottom 
the largest you can find, makes an alluring rim rest inside the cup. No airholes are 
bird bath. We have one set in a hollow needed at the bottom, as the candle receives 
under a big oak in our back yard, and it the necessary air by convection—up the cen 
seems more popular with the birds than the — ter and down the sides of the chimney. If 
cement one which we had made for that _ it is desired to carry the impromptu lantern 
purpose.—L. M., Charleston, Illinois about, the chimney should be steadied by 

packing paper in between the chimney and 

Buy Two Huce Garsace Cans when _ the cup.—P. T. S., Gainsville, Florida 
closing a summer cabin for the season 
Into one put all bedding, into the other all From Twetve Coconuts which cost me 
provisions, to protect from rats and damp- one dollar, I have made from four and a 
ness. At a little expense covers can be half to six quarts of shredded coconut. | 
fitted with hinges and padlocks—and your purchase the coconuts while in season, peel 
things are safe. You have peace of mind and run through the meat grinder. I then 
on the subject for a small investment.—E spread the coconut meat in large pans and 
F.. Los Gatos, place where it will 








California dry gradually 
] Usually, my dry 
W HEN My fi ing place is the 


WE want your best sug- top of a hot water 
gestions for saving enemater, a - 
time, money and strength in ty Fro a vdigwl 
housework of all kinds. We - oe og "= 
will pay one dollar for each =e & = . 1 
available contribution. Ideas partially damp, 
not original with the sender — wae 
cannot be accepted. Unac- - . a, facie ~ 
cepted manuscripts will be 4 * suliciently 
returned if an addressed, » A Ege I ee 
stamped envelope is enclosed. a - = id _ 
Address Housekeeping Ex- ake “ye _ 
change, McCall’s Magazine, ees tate tex 
236-250 West 37th Street, eng Sg Ao 
- an indefinite time 
New York City. Mrs. T. S. C.. 


Northampton, 
Massachusetts 


Littte Boy BE 
GAN Ruipinc His 
VELOCIPEDE on the 
sidewalk, I had 
great difficulty in 
teaching him to 
turn to the right 
when he met some 
one. Finally, I tied 
a bright red rib 
bon to the right 
handle bar, and 
he soon turned 
out correctly and 
learned to know 
his right hand 

- = ee oO 
Louis, Missouri J 




















The Two Who Were | 


Incompatible 


(Continued from page 5] 


but exchange recipes and quote that grand 
Roger of hers. So you can see for your- 
she threw out her hands in a little 
“what they are—putty 


“Not one of them,” she went on im 
mediately, “ever had strength of mind to 
carry out what she began. My mother self,” 
went to college intending to become a _ deprecatory gesture, 
teacher. She married father when he was just putty.” 
in his junior year—and kept house for him For a second she paused expecting Col- 
through the rest of his course. Father sent lins to interrupt her, then went on sturdily 
Alice to an art-school and she married Will “Now J’m more like father. I have sta- 
before she was half through.” Contempt bility and stick-to-itiveness. I have always 
hardened Peggy’s voice. “Alice’s entire con known, ever since I was a little girl, that 
versation begins with these words: ‘Will I had more strength of mind than the 
says,’ ‘Will likes,’ ‘Will thinks.’ Genevieve others. I've chosen my work—I love it- 
had a splendid voice. She was going to do and nothing in the world can swerve me 
wonders with it, and about the time she from it.” 
was on her third scale she married Harold “Ts that all?” 
who boarded in the same house. And now “It’s enough, isn’t it?” 
all she sings is Ride a Cock-Horse. Marion “If you're through, I'd like to go over 
was perfectly crazy to take up nursing those points with you,” said the attorney 
She finished her course, but never took a in Newton Collins. “You don’t care for 
case—married an interne and does nothing [Continued on page 33) 








> «& am 














McCall's Magazine for August, 1919 


The Two Who Were 


Incompatible 


me because you're wrapped up in your 
work, and you're wrapped up in your work 
to show your people that you have stabil 
ity—in other words, you are showing your 
Scotch stubbornness. Now, inversely, if you 
weren't so stubborn, you wouldn't be so 
wrapped up in your work, and if you 
weren't so wrapped up in your work you'd 
care for me.” 

Peggy gasped. “I never said that.”’ 

“I'll grant it, but that is what you 
mean.” And they were off again—arguing 
about that 

Life went on much as before. Peggy 
made an excuse to stay away one Sunday, 
admitted to herself it looked cowardly, and 
went back, choosing to behave as if noth 
ing had happened. Collins occasionally re 
ferred to their talk together. There was a 
Sunday evening in February when the two 
put lunch on the table before the Haynes’ 
came home. Peggy, in a ridiculously ruffled 
apron—badge of the Ancient Order of 
United Housekeepers — remarked blithely 
“I despise a big barn of a kitchen but I 
adore a cute little one like this.” 

“All right,” said Collins amiably, “we'll 
have a cute little kitchen like this.” 

“Of course if it amuses you to talk that 
way, I suppose there’s no harm in it.” 

“It not only amuses me—it fascinates 
me,” he responded cheerfully 

It was about this time that Peggy be 
gan talking about the head supervisorship 
“I’m going to be head,” she would say on 
every conceivable “Miss Aber- 
crombie won't stay and I’m just 
living for her place.” 

They all took it up Ed would say 
“When I get to be head supervisor I'm go- 
ing to buy some steel stock.” And Newton 
Collins would say “I'll have to get some 
new tires when I get to be head supervisor.” 

One blowy March Sunday afternoon the 
Haynes’ outer door burst open and a 
breathless Peggy in squirrel furs stood in 
the living-room doorway. She waved her 
muff. “It’s come—and so much sooner than 
I could have hoped. Miss Abercrombie’s 
resigned—is leaving at the end of the year 
Either Miss Simmons or I will get it—and 
it won't be Simmons. She’s too old, and 
the girls call her ‘Persimmons.’ Personally 
I love her, professionally I hate her.” She 
was quite violent in her likes and dislikes 
was Peggy Mackenzie 

The Sunday in April—a 


occasion 
forever 


first day of 
sunshine and spring with a faint odor of 
mellow loam and hepaticas in the air 

found Peggy at the Haynes’ again, but she 
was pensive and preoccupied. Collins, from 
the depths of the big leather chair, watched 
her covertly. No sooner had they left their 
friends’ door than he asked “What is it ?” 

“What is what?” 

“The thing on your mind.” 

“You're uncanny! There is something 
I don’t think it’s really worth bothering 
about but Mr. Bradley of the State Board 
sent in his resignation yesterday. They are 
taking him to a sanitarium tonight. I tried 
to see him last evening but they wouldn't 
let him be bothered with business. This 
may make some difference in my getting 
it.” Long before this, Collins had learned 
what “it” always meant 

“Oh, dear!’ she burst out vehemently, 
“T want it so! Why, if Simmons gets it 
he’s going to change the whole system.” 

As they walked across the campus, 
dainty in its new spring dress, Collins asked, 
“Will you marry me if you don’t get it?” 

“Why, of course not.” 

“But you'll be out of a position and 
you'll freeze to death and die of hunger!” 

“T'll do nothing of the kind, silly. I'll 
get another position.” 

On the following Sunday when Collins 
called with his car, he found Peggy her old 
gay, independent self. As they took a turn 
before going to the Haynes’, he ventured 
“Just promise you'll marry me if you don’t 
get it.” 

She turned mischievous eyes to him. “I 
tnight do it to please your childish fancy.” 

“It pleases me, all right. The case of 
Collins vs. Mackenzie progresses.”’ 

“Very well. I promise.” 

“You mean it?” 


“Yes, I mean it.” She was gay with 
secret laughter. She even gave him a cor- 
dial littie hand “And now, Mr. Newton 


Collins, allow me to break the news to you 
that yesterday President Welch told me, in 
the inner sanctum sanctorum of his office 


i from page 32) 


that the Governor was going to appoint Mr 
Moorehead ot Williamsburg and he’s my 
father’s old partner and would vote for me 
for Congress.” 


PRIL smiled, and, giving out bold hints 
A that summer was coming, turned to 
May. On the first day when “all the 
little leaves were dancing in the silver of the 
sun,” Collins conceived the notion that the 
four should go picnic king. So, seated on the 
summit of a bluff, they ate their supper out 
of a flappy-topped basket, with the silver 
river below them and the blue sky 
and friendly overhead. When they had fin- 
ished, Maxine, inspired with the idea that 
they could get fresh eggs at a farmhouse 
just discernible through the trees, took Ed 
and the basket and went off 

Collins and Peggy walked down to a 
clump of wild crab-apple trees to gather 
blossoms. While they were breaking off 
huge masses of the lovely flowers, Collins 
said abruptly: “How about that new mem 
ber of the Board of Education?” 

“It’s queer about that,” Peggy answered 
bravely, avoiding his eyes. “It has been 
several weeks since President Welch told 
me, but the Governor hasn't yet officially 
appointed Mr. Moorehead 

“Then you haven't seen tonight's paper.” 

“No—why ?” 

“Because,” he said casually, 
Governor has appointed me 

“You're teasing me!” 

“Oh, am 1?” He took a folded paper 
from his coat pocket and handed it to her 

The color faded from Peggy's face, then 
returned with interest on the principal 
“That,” she said disdainfully, “is obtaining 
something under false pretenses.” 

“That,” he retorted coolly, prepar 
ing a case with wisdom and foresight 


close 


“it says the 


Kis 


“Did you ask him for it? She was 
looking steadily at Collins now, with a 
scornful tilt to her chin 

He grinned boyishly “The Governor 


and I have hooked water-melons together 

Incredulously she flared out, “You 
wouldn't be the means of changing a whol 
system just to me ?”” 

“I'd change the solag system.” 

She turned abruptly from him to put 
her head down on the gnarled branch of 
the crab-apple tree. Her hands were 
clenched into hard little fists 

“Are you angry?” he asked her back in 
a moment when the was growing 
strained 

“Yes.” Her voice was tense with wrath 

The man stood for a moment looking at 
her, then he replaced the paper in his blue 
serge coat and said quietly: “You have no 
reason to be. The position is yours. I 
love you—dearly—but of course I wouldn't 
want you unless you wanted me.” 

Suddenly a hard fist unclenched and 
stole out, groping blindly toward him. He 
had it in his own immediately 

“I’m madder'n a hatter,” came a muf 
fled voice, “but it’s at—myself. I've known 
for quite a while I—didn't—want the old 
position.” 

Five minutes later when the Lord had 
recreated the earth, the girl, from the lapel 
of the man’s coat where she had hidden 
her face in shame at the chaotic condition 
of her ideals, looked up to say, laughingly 


get 


silence 


contemptously: “J’m more like father. / 
have stability.” 
Ed and Maxine, with the basket of 


eggs, came swinging along the woodsy road 
Silhouetted against the flery arc of the set 
ting sun stood two figures in such close 
proximity that, while it was only surmise 
that their two minds held but a single 
thought, there was direct evidence that 
their two hearts beat as one. Carefully 
the Haynes set down the basket of eggs be 
tween them, for even in the face of Ro 
mance, thirty-six fresh eggs must be treated 
with extreme politeness. Simultaneousiy 
they turned toward each other like Punch 
and Judy on invisible strings. Then they 
said in perfect unison, so that it sounded 
like the last verse of a chorus: “Well what 
do you know about that?” 


And up in high heaven’s court—although 
there are foolishly practical folks who will 
not believe this—Teresa O’Conor looked 
roguishly over the tip of her wing at 
Douglas Mackenzie and said: “Acushla! 
‘Twill be because of the Kilkee eyes and 
the dimplin’ chin and the Irish heart of her.” 












































































































Ever notice that in most 
homes where Grape-Nuts 
is a daily food, health and 
happiness radiate from 
every countenance ‘? 


Grape-Nuts 


is a wondertii/ food 
“e . ” 
There's a Reason 








DELICIOUS and REFRESHING 





You can’t think of ‘‘delicious”’ 

or “‘refreshing”’ without thinking 
e | ’ 

of Coca-Cola. 

You can’t drink Coca-Cola without 

being delighted and refreshed. 

The taste is the test of Coca-Cola quality 


so clearly distinguishes it from imitations 
that you cannot be deceived 


Demand the genuine by full name 
—nicknames encourage substitution 





Coca-Co.La Co. 


ATLANTA, GA 
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Sold Everywhere | 


RSE TE ER I 6 le 


Useful 
Every Day 
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Preserve Luscious Fruits Now! 


ND when Winter comes—think of the 

delightful desserts that will be furnished 

by your jars packed full of peaches, pears, 
cherries and other fruits! The 


“Wear-Ever’” | 
Aluminum Preserving Kettle 


makes constant stirring unnecessary, saving © 
time, work and worry. 


Replace utensils that wear out zee . : 


with utensils that “Wear-Ever” 
Look for the '* Wear-Eéer’* trade math on the bottom of each utensil 


The Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co., Dept. 30, New Kensington, Pa. 
In Canada ‘* Wear-Ever’’ utensils are made by Northern Aluminum Company, Limited, Toronto, Ont. 
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Her Dreams Came True! 


O, Jack, I can’t marry you yet, I 
have other plans. I can’t marry 
you because I’ve got to go back to 


school.” 

That was how, according to her letter 
to me, my friend Mary, who had been 
serving with the A. E. F., answered her 
lover when he pleaded with her on the 
return voyage 

“I'd been dreaming for the last two 
days,” the letter continues, “of the old 
school, ivy-covered, on the hill overlook 
ing the river. As clearly as though I were 
there, dear Jane Brewster, I could see the 
beautiful setting, the trees, the mountain 
laurel and the lovely spring flowers. The 
peacefulness of it all seemed to beckon me 
back 

“I hadn't finished my course, and in jus 
tice to myself I felt that I ought to. Until 
we sailed for home I hadn't had time to 
think again of my work and my future 

“It wasn’t easy to give Jack up, I'll ad 
mit, and when he left me that afternoon 
there was an ache in my heart But I 
forced myself resolutely to think of ways 
and means. I remembered that for a long 
time before I went to France my allowance, 
though it was as large as Father could af 
ford to make it, had been quite too small 
for my real needs as well as for the odds 
and ends a girl always wants 

“As we neared New York, I lost sight of 
my little problem in the excitement and joy 
of the home-coming; and when I actually 
found myself in Mother’s arms, I could 
think of nothing except the happiness of 
seeing my dear ones again 

“But after the greetings and the long 
talks that followed them, the problem of 
my future reasserted itself insistently. I was 
determined to attain the success of which I 
had dreamed 

“And I knew I would win, knew I 
would find a way 

“Mother and I talked things over 
calmly 

“She thought that I ought to finish 
my course, and when I told her of my 
dreams, and of my decision on shipboard, 
she agreed that there must be a way, and 
that a will like mine would win 

“About then, we heard of McCall's 
wonderful plan to help girls whose allow 
ances aren’t quite big enough; and I have 
won! 

“When registration day comes, there'll 
be no more enthusiastic registrant than I 
I've bought enough pretty clothes to last 
through the term, ahd have a bank account, 
too. I want everyone to know that it 
has all come about through my member 
ship in the Club, and I want to be a life 
member.” 


Do You Wish for Success like Mary's? 


F you want to do what my school friend 
did, write me. Her story is only one of 
hundreds. You may be a college girl, 
school girl, a business or home girl. You 
may be a mother, wife or grandmother 
You may live in the United States, in 
Canada, or in a foreign country. It makes 
no difference, I can tell you a way to earn 
money. You must have the desire to help 
yourself, the will and determination to win, 
and a few spare hours a week or month; 
the rest is easy 

Miss D. G., of New Jersey, earned 
enough money in a month, as a member of 
the Club, to pay the expenses of her vaca 
tion. She used only the few hours left 
after her school duties had been finished 

Mrs. W. T., a busy housewife of Sas 
katchewan, Canada, added $10.00 to her 
money for the house in her first month’s 
membership, besides the solid gold club 
pin. 

Ruth S., a school girl, of Oregon, earned 
$5.00 in just her first day as a club member 

Mrs. Wm. T., of Pennsylvania, made 
more than $8.00 in her first few weeks 

I'd like to tell you about dozens of the 
girls, but space will not permit 

I can only urge you, if you want money 

gifts, and American girl independence, to 
write me at once that you would like to 
know more about the More-Money Club 
Just a post-card will bring you an early 
answer. 


McCall’s More-Money Club, 
236 West 37th Street, 
New York. 
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REPARING 
salad is one of the greatest triumphs 
of culinary art, for though a good 
salad is most delightful, a poor one is 


and serving a_ perfect 


worse than none at all 

Pleasing to both eye and palate, the fol 
lowing salads and dressings may be served 
with equal success on your luncheon, din 
her or party menu 

FROZEN PINEAPPLE SALAD 

1 can best grated pineapple, 1 package 
Neufchatel cheese, 2 canned pimientos, let 
tuce and mayonnaise. Remove paper from 
the can of pineapple and without opening, 
pack in ice and salt for 3 hours or longer 
When ready to serve, cut off end of can 
with can opener so that the contents will 
slip out whole. Dipthe can in hot water a few 
seconds and turn the pineapple out on bed of 
lettuce hearts. To the Neufchatel 
add 1 pimiento and enough mayonnaise to 
moisten. Form into balls and arrange around 
pineapple; garnish with other pimiento cut 
into fancy shapes. Serve with mayonnaise 


cheese 


FROZEN VEGETABLE SALAD 

3 tomatoes, 1 cucumber, 1 small onion, 
1 pimiento, 1 green sweet pepper, 1 cupful 
cold water, 3 tablespoonfuls vinegar, 1 ta 
blespoonful lemon juice, 1 tablespoonful Chili 
sauce, 2 teaspoonfuls gelatine. Wash and peel 
the tomato, cucumber and onion, remove 
seed from the pepper, add the pimiento; run 
all through meat chopper. Combine with 
vinegar, water, lemon juice and Chili. Mix 
well; add salt to taste. Soften gelatine in a 
little water and dissolve over hot 
water; add to vegetable mixture. Pour into 
mold; pack in ice and salt several hours 


cold 


Serve on bed of lettuce with mayonnaise 
PEAR AND CHEESE SALAD 
Mix 2 packages of cream cheese with 


enough mayonnaise to moisten it; add salt 


and cayenne pepper to season. Beat into 
this 1 cupfuls stiffly-beaten cream and 
2/3 cupful chopped blanched almonds. Pour 


1/3 the mixture into cold wet mold; cover 
it with halves of soft ripe pears (canned 
pears may be used if desired Add an- 
other third of the mixture, cover with 
more of the pears, then the remainder of 
the cheese mixture. Cover closely and pack 
in ice and sait until frozen firm but not 
hard. Turn out when ready to’ serve; 
garnish with lettuce hearts. Slice and serve 
with a cream mayonnaise 


PINEAPPLE AND CUCUMBER SALAD 

1% cupfuls pineapple juice, cupful 
cucumber juice, 6 tablespoonfuls lemon 
juice; 2 cupfuls shredded pineapple, 1 cup 
ful shredded cucumber, 1  tablespoonful 
gelatine softened in cupful cold water, 
and salt to taste. Dissolve gelatine over 
hot water and pour into pineapple juice 
Add all other ingredients; pour into a mold 
and pack in ice and salt for about 1 hour, 
then open and stir well, mixing the pine 
apple and cucumber thoroughly. Cover 
and pack again about 2 hours. When ready 
to serve, set the mold in hot water for a 
few seconds and turn the salad out on a 
serving-dish. Garnish with lettuce and serve 





FOOD IS WHAT YOU MAKE IT Zz 


Se 





PO 


with a cream beaten cream 
mayonnaise turn into a cold 
mold. Pack in 
FROZEN PEACH ice and salt for 
SALAD about hours 
Select a can Satisfying coolness is waiting in this Turn out on 
of the best pineapple-cucumber mold bed of lettuce 
grade canned hearts, garnish 
peaches and with § stuffed 
treat it the same as for the frozen pine olives; serve with mayonnaise. It is best 
apple salad. Turn out on a bed of lettuce served right off the ice 
and garnish with small balls of cottage 
cheese. Serve with mayonnaise in which CHEESE AND OLIVE SALA! 
has been beaten cupful pecans. Break 3 packages cream cheese, 1 small bottle 


apart with fork so that a half peach and 
a cheese ball is served to each person 


FROZEN TOMATO 


Remove the skin from 6 medium to 
matoes, scoop out all pulp and juice, turn 
cut side down and place on ice until ready 
to serve. To pulp and juice add 1 tea 
spoonful onion juice, 2 tablespoonfuls 
grated cucumber, a speck of cayenne and 
salt to taste. Into 2 cupfuls whipped 
cream stir 1 cupful mayonnaise, add to 
mato juice and freeze to consistency of 
mush. When ready to serve, place tomato 
shells on lettuce and cut down in eighths; 
fill centers with frozen mixture. Put a 
little thick mayonnaise on top of each; 
serve immediately 


SALAD 


FROZEN HAM SALAD 


2 cupfuls double cream, 2 cupfuls 
ground cooked ham, 1 teaspoonful horse 
radish, 6 stuffed olives, three tablespoon 
fuls mayonnaise, a speck 
of cayenne pepper, 1 
tablespoonful gelatine, 3 
tablespoonfuls cold 
water, cupful boiling 
water. Soften the gela 
tine in the cold water, 
then dissolve ir’ the 
boiling water; when 
cool, combine with the 
ground ham. Put olives 
through a meat chop 
per, stir into ham, add 
horseradish, mayon 
naise, cayenne, and salt 
if needed. Fold this 
mixture into the stiffly- 


A cool, firm 
beet, stuffed 
and mayon- 
maise gar- 
nished, is col- 
orful and in- 
viting 





Tomato salad, frozen 










Lettuce, tomato topped 


Crisp bacon run through green pepper 
and onion rings is delicious with creole 
French dressing 


stuffed olives, '4 cupful broken pecans 

cupful minced celery, 1'2 cupfuls whipped 
cream, salt, paprika and cayenne to taste 
Rice the cheese and beat into it the 
whipped cream; add other ingredients 
Put into round mold; bury in ice and salt 
for several hours When ready to serve, 
dip the mold in hot water and turn out 


on serving-dish. Garnish with lettuce; 
put stiff mayonnaise in small spoonfuls 
over the top of cheese Slice and serve 
with mayonnaise 

FRENCH DRESSING 


6 tablespoonfuls olive oil teaspoon 
ful salt, teaspoonful paprika table 
spoonfuls vinegar or lemon juice. Set a 
small bowl in a dish of crushed ice and 
pour in the oil. Beat in the salt and pep 
per a little at a time until well mixed; add 
gradually the vinegar or lemon juice and 
beat until thick and creamy. When 
sible serve as soon as beaten. Vary ox 
casionally by using fla 
vored vinegar, adding a 
little onion juice, mus 
tard or tomato purée 


pos 


CREOLE FRENCH DRESS 


ING 
4 tablespoonfuls olive 
oil, 1 tablespoonful vine 


gar or lemon juice, 1 
teaspoonful dry mus 
tard, yolk of 1 hard 
boiled egg, salt and pa 
prika to taste Rub oil 


into mustard a drop at 
a time until mustard is 
moistened and smooth, 


Sour cream 
dressing suit- 
ably com- 
pletes a tempt- 
ing peach and 
pineapple 
combination 















OXRA WITH TOMATOES 
Allow two tomatoes to each quart of 
thinly-sliced okra. Peel and slice the toma 


toes and simmer with the okra for half an 
hour. Season with butter, salt and pepper 


PUREE OF OKRA 

Cook okra in boiling salted water. Drain, 
chop and force through a sieve. Reheat, 
add 3 tablespoonfuls butter, 1 tablespoon- 
ful flour and cupful cream: or rich milk 
Arrange on a serving dish; garnish with sec- 
tions of hard-boiled and fried bread 
cut in fancy shapes. 


egg 


STUFFED OKRA 
Cut a slice from the stem end of large 
pods of okra. Parboil and drain. Remove 
the seeds. Fill pods with a mixture of cold 


xat To Do With 


Okra 


By Christine Emery 


mashed potatoes and minced ham or any 


other cold meat. Cover tops with but 
tered crumbs and bake until browned 
Serve for luncheon with a white or to- 
mato sauce 


BRAISED OKRA 
Trim off both ends of okra pods. Place 
the pods in an oiled casserole. Cover okra 
with a rich tomato sauce or a can of to 
mato soup. Over this, place a thick slice 


of ham. Cover the ham with a thin coat 
ing of the tomato liquid and season with 


salt and pepper if necessary djust the 
cover and cook slowly until the ham is 
done. Serve with boiled rice 
OKRA OMELET 
Fry thin slices of okra. Lift carefully 
from pan; pour in any omelet mixture 
When set, cover with the fried okra, fold 


serve with tomato ketchup 








TEESE 














Of cheese and 


olives 





until all 


cid 
When smooth, add the | 


then alternate the oil and 


is in ard-boiled 
ntil thor 
ns to separate, add 


and beat hard 


and beat 
ghly blended 


1 Tew 


czEg ait pepper anda 
If oil see 
more 


drops vinegar 


LADE DRI NG 
hard-boiled egg 

1 one teaspoonful pre 
tablespoontul 


REMO 
The volks of 3 
yolk of 1 uncookes 


pared mustard, 1 


and the 


tarragon 
3 table 
alt and pepper to tast« 


vinegar, 2 teaspoontuls lemon juice 


poonl ils olive oil 


Rub the salad bow! with a clove of garli 
put in the cooked yolks and mash very fine 
Add vinegar, mustard, a little salt and 
cayenne; mix well Add olive oil, a drop 
it a time and when all is in, add uncooked 
yolk of egg and beat until smooth. When 
ready to serve idd lemon juice This is 
especially good with cold meats and fish 
GRAPEFRUIT DRESSING 

6 tablespoontfuls olive oil, 3 tablespoon 
fuls grapefruit juice ; teaspoonful paprika 
a dash of salt and cayenne Put a small 
piece of ice in the mixing-bowl and pour 
in the oil. Drop fruit juice in a few drops 
at a time and beat until thick and creamy 
Add seasoning; serve immediately over 
grapefruit or a mixed fruit salad 

ROQUEFORT CHEESE DRESSING 

6 tablespoonfuls olive oil, 3 tablespoon 
fuls lemon juice, yolk of one hard-boiled 
Cee , teaspoonful paprika, a dash salt and 
cayenne Put the egg into a cold salad 
bow! and rub until smooth. Add the lemon 
juice a little at a time, then the seasoning 
Beat in the oil, a few drops at a time; 


stir in enough Roquefort 
lettuce hearts 


when well blended 


cheese to thicken Serve in 


ITALIAN DRESSING 


8 tablespoonfuls olive oil tablespoon 


fuls tarragon vinegar, 1 teaspoonful salt 


teaspoonful paprika teaspoonfuls thick 
tomato catsup, a clove of garlic 
Chop and mash the garlic and combine 


with the salt, paprika and tomato catsup 


Blend thoroughly, then stir in the olive oil 
a few drops at a time Beat unti! smooth 
and add the vinegar, a little at a time 
Make over ice serve immediately 

VICTORY ALAD DRE ING 


1 cupful mayonnais cupful olive oil, 


yolk 1 hard-boiled egg teaspoonfuls 
lemon juice, 1 tablespoonful chopped green 
olives, 1 tablespoonful mashed pimientos 


tablespoonfuls chopped green peppers, 1/3 
cupful Chili sauce, 1 teaspoonful onion juice 
Press the cooked egg volk through 


sieve and 


add to it gradually the olive oil and lemon 
juice Stir until smooth, then add the 
mayonnaise, onion juice, olives, peppers, pi 
mientos and last the Chili sauce Serve ict 
cold on white head lettuce it in quarters 
~) a REAM RE pri 

1 cupful thick so crean > teaspoon- 
fuls lemon juice teaspoontul salt, 1 tea 
spoonful sugar and a dash of cayenne 
Whip the cream very stiff, adding the lemon 
lice, a little at a time, then the war alt 
ind cayenne serve peaches or pear 

r AP 

Place in a bak ish in alternate lay 
er hnel I pe okra, bread ruml 
minced ham and seasonings ol Ail, pepper 
ind b er Bea into | I rich 
LOCK, ChicKetT j ul pour 
over ne if ingredicr Bake lor 
hour Baked okra a ck 1 h served 
with equal taste at either ncheon or 
dinner 

FR EF oO} OKRA 

To each if of cold, boi ifte 
»kra dd «61 «(beaten egg l blespoontu 
cracker crumb ind salt and pepper t 
taste. Drop from a spoon onto a hot grid 
die and try unt brow! ising just em t 
drippings to keep the fritters from stickur 
to the griddle 
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BEBE SESS EES 
HAY FEVER 
Summer 

Colds; ” 
Bad 

Breath; \ 
Tickling 


LUDENS#2 


GIVE QUICK RELIEF 


Mr Edison's oreersia 


Free Trial 


may keep this 
dison Amberola— 


Pay 
only a few cents 
Try the new Amberc oh, wn home before you de- 
ide tobuy. Se id pe @ 7h. dow Thee return it if you wi 
Our New Edison Book. § 
Write Today *. aioe and addrese for vo boot 
Ambe 


pictures of the New Bu relax. No obligations 
.K. BABSO! Dratrvbutors 


bicycle 
‘ » come in 44 etyles, colors and 

Greatly improved; prices reducec 
DELIVER FREE (0 you: 
$0 days trial, actual riding test. 


Sizes 


emal! advar 
tery -to-Rider cash prices. 
TIRES, lampe, wheels, 

supplies at half usual prices, 
Do not bu 
dries unt 

Ranger catalog, 


abicycle 


Biodtete thing 
Lighted i EA cyvcts. SOMPANY 
Motorbike Seaee Se oMewns 


Reinfore ed diaphragm strip 
at i * and re 
t pres 


' or write 
OMPANY, IN€ 


nue, New York, 





FREE 
TRIAL 









BATH 
OUTFIT 


HOT 
WATER 


BIG 
BATH 
Tus 


No Sewer or Plumbing — Move Anywhere 


ned b atht ab and water heater 
tt t eneth tub 
Stor 


The Thermotub, combi 

jives ail comforts of 

hot water quick 
Closet and 


NAT'L HOME ‘EQUIPMENT co. 
Om-EQU! 1508 Nat'l Bullding, Detroit, Mich. 
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FACTORY-T0-RIDER 


SAVES YOU MONEY 


Buy direct and save £10 to $20 on @ 
RANGER BICYCLES now 


we 
»m approval and 


EASY PAYMENTS if desired, at a 
e over our Special Fac- 


parts and 


, tires, or sun- 
you get our big free 
low prices and 
liberal terms. A postal brings every 





MARVEL COMPLETE 








DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


I know because I-was Deaf and had Head Noises 
3O years sible Antiseptic Ear 





Drums restore ea a ed Head Noises, 
and will do it for you The iny Megaphones 
Ca t be see when # when Deafoess 
ts Cause Cata Perforated, Partially or 
Whel Dests yed Natural Drums. Easy put ia 
easy to take Are “Unse Comforts.’ a- 
expensive Write for Booklet and my eworn 
statement of how I re Je hearing. 





A. O. LEONARD 
. 70 Sth Avenue . . New York City 


Earn $15 t 


a NURSE: 


Any woman 15 or over can learn under our simple, g 
fected home study syst N terference wit 
your present work. Sys r *) years ago by 
0.3 erkins uD Th of suc enotul ote 





w 
matfit free 
{ rs 

CHicaGo y Scubol « oF NU 

aie 5S. Michigan Ave., Chic 





Pn ; ‘today 





You can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER 


Send 10 cents coin or stamps for 70-page book on Stam. 
mering and Stuttering, “Its Camse and Care.” It tells bow I 





eured myself after stammering for 20 years, 


Benjamin M. Bogue, 9008 Bogue Building, ladianapolis | 


Worthington Quality\ , 
Chairs and Tricycles : 
The Colson Co. 
937 Cedar St., Elyria, 0. 


Smal! monthly 
"Ho repital tres ne if 


Jabine 
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down for the week-end” is 
the most frequent of summer sea 
son invitations, and the most 
for it is indeed ple isant 
of the city from Sat 
Monday morning and 
i glimpse of the sea or a view ol 
iins. Or the suggestion, “Let’ 
1 spend the week-end with 
Aunt Jane It's just a nice little run 
ind she will be so glad to see us 1s 
made. Delightful things to do, but what 
loes it mean to the hostess? No matter 
pleased she may be to see the 
the week-end extra 
planning, increased expense and mort 
peo] le to cook tor Vet, with a litth 
forethought, these matters can be much 
implified 

The 
turday 
er and supper on 


OMI 


on 
welcome 

cape the heat 

night to 


Lo ¢€ 
urday 
have 
the 


ride out an 


mount 


how 


stay means 


1esis, 


for are, of course 
night's dinner, and breakfast, din 
} Sunday Plan to do 
ost of the cooking Saturday so that 

i may have adequate time for entertaining 
Have types of food on Saturday 
by changing their form, b 
for Sunday night supper 


meals to arrange 


on 


yur guests 
night which can, 
made to serve 
Make de 
for the next day, and 
inday dinner requiring 
The breakfast 
easily be a d 


all if eacl 


erts and cakes that will keep well 
prepare a sin 
little 


pl 
cooking 


rise when he pleases 
find upon 
to the break 
the table 


and can 
comin 
fast room 
wit 


liking 
ot ass 
a bowl of 
iry cereal. Make a large baking of 
iffins and have them on the tablk 
folded in a napkin to keep them warm 
\ chafing dish and a bow! of fresh eggs 
hould have their places. The 
best made in a percolator 
The breakfast problem is 
Each guest can come 
ood time. This not 
ostess more leisure, but 
ling of tree and does 
the formality which we all dislike 
if we to practise it early 
orning 
Week end 
pleasures for 


is own 


Put 


lish orted 


ona 


fruits and 


coffee is 


solved! 
his own 
the 


and go 

only le ives 
gives the gues 
with 
especially 


in th 


i tee dom away 


have 
house parties will 
the ho if she 
plans as suggested by the 
menus, for they are all simple, easy 
and appetizing 


take on new 
make her 


followin 


t 
tess 


lo pre- 


SUNDAY DINNER 
I 1 Wate 


Drawn-Butter Sauce 


Cold Slaw 
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‘House-parties, ” 


By Lilian M. Gunn 
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CREAMED KOHLRABI 
Peel the kohlrabi, making a deep 
peeling. Cut into slices and then int 
small dice. Cook in boiling salted water 
Keep it boiling very slowly in order to 
keep the form of the dice. Drain care 
fully. Have ready a rich cream sauc 
and pour over the dice A sprinkling of 
parsley or paprika adds to the attract 
iveness Of the dish 
ROAST BEEF SALAD 
Cut the beef in very thin slices and 
marinate with a French dressing made 
with tablespoonfuls vinegar, ¢ table 
spoonfuls oil, teaspoontul salt, '¢ tea- 


spoonful ——. x teaspoonful celery 


salt and <¢ ash of cayenne. Let the beef 
stand in "this dressing at least half an 
RDAY NIGHT DINNEI hour. Serve on lettuce leaves with a border 
Clam Cocktail of asparagus tips. This delightful salad fits 
Baked H well into the menus for the week-end 
‘ G ( , rt: 
mT kle housepar 
Ka h Salad ( CHOCOLA CAKI 
\l Filled with I Cr 1 i 1 table 
{ ee I > eggs 
‘ i , 
NDAY DINNER - 
] iB p 
B 1 ¢ Cream the butter; add the sugar gradu 
i Bat ally. Next add the egg yolks, beaten light 
oT oom a Sift the soda with the flour, and add al 
t Sh ake ternately with the milk; stir in the choco 
Wate late and the vanilla and add the whites last 
‘ ¢ beaten until stiff. Bake in layers 
FROSTING 
Flowering tomatoes, tea 
Parker House rolls ter ! 
and cucumbers, radish — legs w 
spiked—all find “their Cook the sugar and water until 


place on the week-end 


menu 


NDAY NIGHT SUPP! 
IH 3 l I Sala 
K I »Ma 
l I I lea 
\ RDAY NIGH DINNEI 
T ito § ) 
W 
} } i 
7 B 
Pea ( ( 
Be l 
‘ ‘ 
SUNDAY DINNER (MORE ELABORATI 
Apricot and Le Cocktai 
Brook 1 t 
( Tartare 5 
k I ’ 
Fra il Frit 
Pea 
ed Sa I I Sa 
» Ice 
Pa Sticks ( 
SUNDAY NIGHT SUPPER 
String Bean Salad 
Creamed Chicken (In Chafing-D 
Iced ¢ . Ro 


The lazy, lie-a-bed, week-end guest will find this table a delight. 


Set off the 
beat 
the syrup 
white, stir- 
as this is 
which has 
melted over 
Next add 


and beat 


p spins a thread 
d let cool while you 
stiff Pour 
the beaten 
\s 


choc olate, 


are 


i 
the egg 
soon 


been 
hot water 
the vanilla 
until the frosting 
holds its form 
opre ad between the 
layers and on th 
top of the cake 
POTATO SALAD 
Slice cold boiled 
pot and, for a 
quart, make the fol- 
espoonfuls oil, 2 ta- 
teaspoonful salt, 
small onion finely 
Mix all with 
garnished 
Mayon 


atoes 


lowing dressing: 5 tab 
espoontuls vinegar 

3 teaspoonful pepper, ! 
minced, 1 green pepper cut fine 


the potato 1 let Serve 


and let stand 
with hard boiled eggs and parsley 


naise dressing may be added if desired 
CUCUMBER AND RADISH SALAD 

Select small cucumbers. Peel and cut in 
slices crosswise almost through the cucum- 
ber. Marinate with French dressing for 
several hours. Slice radishes and put a 
slice of radish between each section of the 
cucumber, letting the radish slice show at 
the top. Serve on lettuce or other salad 
plant. Any kind of dressing may be served 


with this salad which is cris sp 5 delicious 
FLOWERING TOMATOES 
Peel tomatoes; cut 
stem ends; drain; 
with French 
dressing, two hours 
Drain; put bunch of 
watercress in each 


out 


marinate 


Breakfast awaits his pleasure with cereal, warm 
rolls, eggs, and coffee, hot at the touch of a match 
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For the 


By Lilian 


RYING is by no means a substi 
tute for canning, but often it is 
much easier to do. It has one great 


advantage — the product requires 
little space for storage Another point in 
its favor is that any woman who has any 
kind of a stove can dry her vegetables 
and fruits without investing in expensive 
equipment. A great deal was learned last 
year about the drying process, but last 
winter many additional facts were worked 
out to help the woman in her summer 
problem 
Cleanliness should be the first con 
sideration. This means that the vegetables 
should be blanched and cold dipped, which 
he color, besides being a great aid in 
removing skins and on Be sure that all 
the utensils are scrupulously clean. In one 
instance last summer, a bit of rust on a 
knife used in slicing a quantity of vege 
tables, was the cause of the whole lot 
spoiling 
Slice the vegetables diagonally. In cut 
ting them this way, more surface is ex 
posed and the drying is more easily accom 
plished Try 
to make the 


sets t 


Winte 





r Dark Close 


M. Gunn 


Be very careful that no insects can 
come in contact with the product in th 
drying process, or after it is ome Never 


let the temperature go above 150 degrees 


Fahrenheit, and in h¢ drying, start at 
a low temperature ar ype ally increas 
the heat. This method has been found 


most satisfactory, but in the driers where 
a current of hot air can be used, the ten 
nerature may be started much higher and 
the drying done quicker 

It is better to dry the vegetable unti 
it seems brittle than to leave as much 
moisture in the product as was done in a 
number of cases last season When the 
product is dried brittle, it does not have 
to be conditioned; you can store it at 
once. In conditioning, there is danger of 
dirt and insects 


TORE in any container that can b 
S sealed or tightly closed. Such tin cans 
as are used for coco and spices may 

be saved and put into service A good plan 
is to store your products in small contain 
ers so that the whole of the contents, when 
opened can be 

used. There is 








slices uniform 
in thickness so | 
the drying will 
be uniform in | 
time. Remem 
ber to dis } 
| 
| 


tribute the ma 















less danger of 
the contents 


| spoiling 

Many thing 
have been 
| 


found out about 
the use of the 











terial evenly on | ilted w iS tes i i] product after 
the drier | Drai K until te rt drying In | 
The driers 1] | most every in 
vou bought last 1} l brown | stance it is bet 
August are, of || ? ta nfuls thes | ter not to soak 
course ready 1] . ; eens the product 
¥ i} 4 : ‘ produ 
for this sea i f but simply to 
son’s work = Allow put it into 
Remember f we B boiling water 
these two | ! ga xe r with the spice 5 | and let the 
things: if you 1} ; ’ nt soaking and 
have your . 1 - : cooking proc« 
shelves en i} ‘ The when done, should be done at on 
closed in a : cee a =. 4 bag By , ir a time Com 
metal drier iH} mercially dried 
- 
there should || . , — P foods, lik« 
always be an | , k anatieg age may be 
opening near iisoO qaone in 
the top for ven | this way One 
tilation, and in housewife gives 
drying any | ’ | the following 
product, have 1} excellent recipe 
the flame at i] Cover the 
least four inches | . prunes with 
under the boiling water 
fix a th and bring 
drier. | - set in the oven 
As the ma in a closely 
terial on the | covered utensil 
| nm t . 
top trays will | and let simmer 
dry quickest, a ' BH ae etm 20 minutes 
change the po | ; appee If the pro 
sition of the i] ‘ : Ween meapie eal : duct has been 
. . 1 tand night in a ander The . 
trays in the ine ; - of : soaked, it must 
drier often | ful « i ce cinnamor and be cooked in 
Now let us i] and tw a { needed the same water 
consider the | ” or much of the 
home - made flavor will be 
drier Two 1 k of et gar lost Try the 
baking pans set ] a 1 and en cut boiling - water 
one above the | 2 os iced ta 1 eonfuls salt way: soak and 
other with 1} ° 1 quart vinegar cook at the 
water in the Bis end slenmer for theee hours. Bottle ox same time and 
under pan, put in jar see if you do 
make a good not like the re 
ry ~ MBER PICKLES WI \ ] > 
ire? A piece sults Peas 
of lean » : I 1all cucumbers sliced with the skins on tring bean 
OT Cies cheese- 1 " ~ iw < 
s all onions sliced ace alternate a5 
cloth spre ad on ers of cucumber and onior rinkle each layer carrots, cab 
the metal will with salt and let stand for thre e he Pour | bage, beets and 
prevent a me I the brine and add the following dressi all the common 
tallic taste from 1 cupful salad oil ipfuls white vegetables ar ¢ 
being imparted 4 tablespoonfuls stard seeds better prepared 
celery seeds »ful black , ° 
to the product 4 quarts cold vines foil menil by apsery 
Another excel Jo not for 
S ] over le Is et <tand ’ 
lent way to dry tir well and : . an ; get when dry- 
; “ ast three weeks before using. These are st 3 
is to pin cheese en tichion ing peas to dry 
cloth tightly the pods also 
across the TOMATO CATSUP These may be 
grates of vour ; cooked and de 
oven, or, if you aoe licious soup 
are anything allspice spoonful made from the 
of a carpenter ayes ¢ bulk pulp 
make a wooden The drying 
frame and of fruits varies 











tack wire 
screening to it 

Drying by means of an electric fan is 
often done, but in doing this, the flavor 
is sometimes lost, as the volatile oil which 
makes it is apt to be driven off 


in no way 
from the rules 
given, except that the soft fruits are not 
blanched and such fruits as plums and 
apricots are pitted and dried with the 
skins on, pit side up 
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HEBE 


—the new food product has a 
distinctive place in the home 


It is a compound, consisting of evaporated 
skimmed milk enriched by pure, edible 
cocoanut fat, scientifically combined so as 
a wholesome, nutritious and 
economical food for use in— 


Cooking 





Baking 





Coffee 





Hebe makes soups, sauces and gravies, 
creamy and rich—to biscuits, 
cakes and puddings, Hebe gives a quality 
of lightness, delicacy and smoothness that 
is most delightful—for desserts it whips 
up wonderfully. 


Just try Hebe—you'll find that it makes 
everything you cook more tasty. 
only improves the flavor and consistency, 
but being rich in protein for tissue build- 
ing, fat for fuel and carbohydrates for 
it adds to the food value of the 
dishes prepared, 


breads, 


It not 


Delicious in Coffee, too! 


DATAINS 7. 8%, VEGETABLE FA! 
25.5% TOTAL SOLIDS 





—and remember it is economical —it is 
convenient. 
Hebe is produced in modern plants located 
in the country amid wholesome surround- 
ings—put up in hermetically sealed tins 
and sterilized. 


Include Hebe in your 
grocery order today. Send 
for a copy of the Hebe 
Book of Recipes, 
address— 


The Hebe Company 


Home Economy Dept. 


2840 Consumers Bldg., Chicago 
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THE FALL 
FASHION SHOW 


While you may not have the opportunity 
of visiting the openings of the leading cou- 
turiers of Paris or the exclusive shops of 
Fifth Avenue, the 


M<Call Book of fashions 
Jor Fall 


brings to you the World’s Grandest Fashion 
Show, the newest and best in the Fashion 
World from Paris and New York. Over 
400 beautiful Autumn styles for ladies, 
misses and children, a great many of them 


Dlustrated in Full Color 


No matter what you are looking for, you will find 
it in this big book at all McCall Pattern dealers. 
When purchasing a 15c, 20c or 25c McCall Pattern, 


you can secure it for 


Only 15¢ 


THE McCALL COMPANY 
236-250 West 37th Street, New York City 


San Francisco Boston Atlanta Toronto 


y A 
ZS 
> _ Le 
~ 
Price 35 y mail, including a free 10c coupon. If you are 
unable t ecure a copy at your dealers, write direct to your 





McCall's Magazine for August, 1919 
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More Masculine Than a Man 


[Continued from page >] 


make dresses for me but he could cut down 
his trousers and I—I wore them 

“I—I can ride a bucking bronc’, and can 
swing a lasso with the best of them. And 
the only man that ever tried to kiss me, I 
rode off the ranch at the point of a revol- 
ver. Dad and the boys laughed and thought 
it a good joke. Told me I was the one 
original little spitfire around that neck of 
the woods. And I was proud of being 
able to get away with it, too. But—” 

She hesitated a moment, wishing he 
would turn—it would not be so bad if she 
could only see his face and guess what he 
was thinking 

“But a girl came from the East—Phila- 
delphia. And she had a lot of frilly things 
and—oh, she was an awful fool. But the 
men all hung around her. She couldn't 
ride but she could swim, and the men 
couldn't and they seemed to think that was 
more than anything anybody might do on 
a horse 

“It made me so- 
dered a lot of stuff 
house.” 

She paused and eyed his back. “If you'd 
even say you were listening it wouldn't be 
so hard—’ 

He cleared his throat 
he informed her 

“You don’t say it very nicely,” she 
flashed, then went on hurriedly, “they— 
the state—went and got woman's suffrage 
and the women said they were going to run 
a candidate for every office, even sheriff 
And the men pretended to be awful scared 
and said they’d have to nominate the best 
man in those parts for sheriff and—and— 
and they nominated me—” 


Whom Will 


[Continued fr 


so darn mad that I or- 
from a mail-order 


“I'm listening,” 


feel that he is making the minister work 
for the ten dollars which is his yearly con- 
tribution to the church 

Slowly, painfully, life has taught me to 
have courage, to think and act for my- 
self. The fable of the man and the boy 
and the donkey has given me courage for 
many a stroke of independence. I have 
boldly enjoyed myself at the theater and 
opera, and even danced upon occasion, when 
other frightened sisters were staying at 
home 

I recollect the pathetic joy of the min- 
ister’s wife who told me what a treat it 
had been for her to hear Nordica at a 
concert, “Because, of course, you and I can- 
not hear her any other way,” she finished, 
sighing 

“But I do,” I said. “I go and take my 
family to every good opera I can afford.” 

“But don't they talk about you?” 

“Of course! But it is possible to train 
a congregation.” 

Her eyes filled with tears 
so unkind,” she faltered 

The girl who marries a clergyman must 
expect a life of comparative poverty. The 
clergyman is disgracefully underpaid. He 
is expected to live respectably, to feed, 
clothe and educate his children on a salary 
that a good chauffeur would scorn. How 
often have I wished it were possible for a 
minister's family to live on earth and board 
in heaven! 

My daughter said to me the other day, 
“Mother, if I could go into a store and 
buy a brand-new dress just because I like 
it, I believe I should drop over dead! Do 
you realize that we've never been able to 
do that once during our whole lives?” 

“Be warned and never marry a min- 
ister! I laughingly told her. 

“IT won't!” she assured me; then added 
reflectively, “I suppose I'll never marry, for 
I couldn't possibly get anyone as nice as 
father. How did you do so well for your- 
self, mother, when you were so young?” 

How my wealthy limousine neighbors 
would have stared at that remark! “Done 
well?” when not once during our married 
lives have we been able to make the ends 
more than barely meet! 

Money troubles are very bad—but there 
are worse troubles and those are the ones 
we have escaped 

That same daughter (my only one), 
came in the other day, highly indignant 
over the behaviour of a new acquaintance 

“Do you know,” she said in pained 
astonishment, “she was actually patroniz 


“People are 


, 


In his surprise he wheeled and stared 
at her. “You!” he gasped 
She nodded. “They thought it was a 


great joke. And they told the frilly thing 


about it and she said, ‘The idea! Just 
fancy—but she’s more masculine than a 
man anyway.’ And it made me so darn 


mad that I took all the money there was 
in dad's safe and packed all my new clothes 
in a trunk, without having worn them 
once. Then I skipped out.” 

“Don't they even know where you are?” 
he asked dazedly 

“No! And I hope they're good and 
scared. I—I changed my name, too. It 
isn't really Emily Smythe—it’s Emma 
Smith. I—I wanted a chance to be femi- 
nine and to learn how to swim. That’s the 
reason I came to Nantucket. And that’s 
my unhallowed past,” she finished. “It’s 
every bit as bad as yours. And I don’t 
belong to the Browning Club because 
everybody thinks I'm a terrible tomboy 
and—” 

He reached out and drew her to him 

“Emily,” he whispered, “could 
really—” 

Her warm lips found his and gave him 
their answer 

“You're the most feminine creature I 
know,” he swore. “Oh, my dear!” 

Between kisses she answered him. “My 

man!” 

It was as well, everything considered 
that nobody ever thinks of going to the 
bathing beach at such an hour. Also it was 
fortunate, to say the least, that, at the rate 
the tide was running, the raft must 
eventually touch bottom and bring its oc- 
cupants back to earth again. 


you 


You Marry’? 


rm page 16) 


ing! I don’t believe she had any idea wnat 
a nice family we are!” 

Dear girl—you who are going to marry 
a minister—take courage! As I said, you 
are almost certain to be poor—but you are 
also almost certain to have a “nice family 
The plain living and high thinking, the wick 
range of subjects that the clerical family 
discusses over its corn-bread and beans 
turn out wonderfully satisfactory men an 
women. They make most efficient business 
men; perhaps one reason for this success is 
that they have learned to keep on smiling, 
in spite of some of the congregation 

But please don’t misunderstand me 
some of the best friends we have are in the 
congregation. Not all, by any means, are 
thorns in the flesh 

I hope that my son will not be a 
clergyman. I have not the courage to face 
its hardships for him. But I am glad that 
I had the courage to pick a clergyman for 
his father. My boy has not only heard 
ideals preached, but he has seen them prac 
tised, and all through life, in moments of 
temptation, he will remind himself that his 
father never would have done this, or 
would have done that. He cannot go far 
wrong with such heritage 

How many millionaire’s children can 
you count who have done original research 


or creative work of any kind? Through 
already? Well! 
Now try and count the ministers’ chil 


dren who are worth while. You can't? 
Of course not. They are legion 

In a moment of revolt, because ponies 
owned by most of the little boys in the 
neighborhood, could never be owned by 
him, my eight-year-old son bitterly inquired 
why his father did not get a real job, so 
that we might be like other people. He 
is eighteen now and the other day he made 
this illuminating comment, concerning the 
expulsion of a friend from an important 
military academy: “You see, mother, he 
felt that it was right to do the things that 
he could get away with—his father has 
gotten rich that way—but poor Harry 
wasn't lucky and got caught.” Then, after 
a pause, he added, “Gee! but I'm sick of 
being poor. I hope I'll be able to make 
money, but if I am, you bet it'll be honest 
money, for I want to have my sons think 
just as much of me as I do of father—why 
he makes me believe in God!” 

Dear girl, you who are going to marry 
a minister, when your son tells you that 
the years of anxious struggling will seem 
as nothing 
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White as clover blossoms. 
as their fragrance in flavor. 
as the breeze they nod to. 
textured and free flowing. That is 
Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt. 
table’s most essential 
Sanitary package; easily opened cap. 


Diamond 
Shaker 


Interesting booklet “One Hundred and One Uses for Salt,” on request 
DIAMOND CRYSTAL SALT CO., SAINT CLAIR, MICHIGAN 
Since 1887, Makers of” The Salt thats gif Salt.” 
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Delicate 
Pure 
Fine- 
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RICES 
VANILLA 


Look for 
Price's 
Tropikid 
on the 
Jabel 


Tropikid stands for a pure extract, 
crushed from the best vanilla beans. 
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OUR boy joins the world's 


greatest reading circle when 
he takes The American Bc 
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[he Blue Butterfly 
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| the startling fact that, although Mrs. Hard and the skeleton hulls almost hid the water 
wick, and indeed all the other people she and the far horizon. Inside dark door 


knew, would willingly have toiled over ways, near at hand, forges glowed and 
something which should be admired by the screaming machines cut the plates properly 


Abused 7 public when it came to do homage, she “Isn't it wonderful?” Mary Lowe had 
was an utter alien in her conception of this shouted to the young man, her escort. He 





\ me ° 6 c 7 ul troop of butterflies naively embroidered in had nodded and pointed toward the ways 

oy > 4 side i M Lowe had first thought he 
4| fk TP / -Made eaut ide of the net for no reason in the world Mary Lowe had fir iought he was 
INE Pr « al S but to present one beautiful sight to a_ illustrating the wonder of how ships were 
dawning vision, to wake one golden smile made. She had thought he was indicating 
nt in office g 
‘ TOUR finger ni ite, slouoed by rough treatment i on the face of a new, wonderful being a group upon a certain reddened hull up 
5 r house work, can be made into new, beautiful nails Explanations seemed futile and she was against the blue sky, a Vulcan tossing red 
lad when Mrs. Hardwick made no further hot rivets to a mate who caught them in 

. | rm it. ust get al 

¥ rem penne womanl) charm and refinemet J g comment as she laid the net back on Mary a metal funnel. Then she had separated 
Lowe's lap. As soon as they were alone his words from puffing engines and reiter 


=. 


GR. 1F S Mary Lowe told Ladd that she was differ ant rivet gun and had followed his gesture 

: ent from other people. She proved it by more aptly 
the blue butterfly “Ah, Ladd!” she had breathed. And, 
“It’s just that you haven't grown up _ though she hadn't known then about Ladd’s 


| 
| 
| | DManicurePreparations yet,” said Ladd, who had turned the bun youthful sails, the sight of him standing so 
| 
| 


galow plan over and was describing on the upon the nearly finished hull, facing out to 
No cuticle cutting —easy to use, quick and effective. New prices are reverse side aimless circles and flourishes sea, the wind lifting the hair from his brow, 
vy in effect. A complete outfit, shown below, giving at least 50 per- with his pencil had tugged at her throat 
ae . eS ¢1.2¢ and includes: “No,” argued Mary Lowe, “people are She had been full of sympathy. She 
a eS S 4 . lifferent. Wonderful things have been hap remembered catechising him when he joined 
HY GLO Cuticle Remover and Nail Bleach, replaces harmt i , pening to me all my life, and yet it isn't them. No, he had said, it wasn't exactly 
HYGLO Nail Polish, in cake, gives nails lasting, waterproof tre—2 Also obt he things themselves that are so wonder a part of his work to hang around the 
srately Powder for 26 ful as the feelings I have about them ships. And then he had laughed 
HYGLO Nail Polish Past nk urts a beautiful You don't know what I mean.” “My work is something of a joke you 
Polish “Yes, I do,” said Ladd a little unex know, Mary Lowe a 
NYGLO Nail Whit i pectedly. “I know exactly what you mean “But Father Hardwick said a civil en 
- . , All kids are like that. Most people lose gineer was a most important person about 
dace > it when they grow up—” a shipyard,” she had protested 
This complete HYGLO Outht a ee “But even children don't have it in the “That was long ago when we were 
board, ge stick and cot same degree,’ Mary Lowe said unwillingly building the yards and the ways. Now 
ares at ¢ pF de ; oe “Don’t you know what a funny matter-of it’s different. Lot of ship specialists around 
Get it today and have beautit fact little thing Jean used to be. And I here now. They just keep me on because 
ar v. imagine your mother has always been very of my relation to the firm.” 
Trial HYG L O Outpt for fo Cen much as she is now.” ; She had not let his modesty trouble 
I jing HYGLO Nail Polish (Powder), HYGLO ¢ Ladd shook his head doubtfulty. and _ her and had thrilled anew at the splendid 
R Nail Blea h, emery board, ange stick drew a long scroll-like flourish, which un calling that was Ladd’s. If anything could 
ent for 1 n stan W , consciously enough fashioned itself into a make up to him for not getting into khaki, 
AF BROS.. | LL, ee wing of a butterfly surely this did, she remembered thinking 
CRAY Sn, Ht. See 4 “Well,” he said, “I know things never Then Mary Lowe lay back upon her 
were commonplace to me as a kid. I be pillow quite happy again. Ladd hadn't 
POKES ieve I'd have committed suicide if I had really become a stodgy commonplace per 
- thought then that I should ever be con son. His standing under the sky and look 








tented to work in an office for father. And ing off to sea proved that. And she re 


a as to building a house like everybody else’s solved that never should he become so if 
) - and settling down to live in it the rest of | she could help it 
e my days—why that would have been ut In this connection, the wonderful being 








a terly unthinkable. Every hour of every who was coming into the world was relied 
If you would lke to earn $5.00 a month day I was living somewhere beyond this upon to an astonishing extent. Indeed, 
in your spare time, McCALL’S MAGA- town. It was all so real, the long days Mary Lowe could not let Ladd drudge 

' on the blue Pacific under bellying sails, along upon a humdrum level. Once in 

ZINE will tell you how. Send a postal, moonlight in a crumbling hacienda, and all their own little home, she and the wonder 

asking for details, to Dep’t G, MeCall that sort of stuff, that it used to seem it ful being would so fill it with ideality that 

Building, 236-250 West 37th Street, New was rather this dingy old city that was the Ladd should become unconscious of its im 

York, N.Y. Don't delay, send today. dream.” prisoning walls. She could do no less for 
Mary Lowe was all sympathy “IT him who had so enchanted her own life 

know,” she said. “And don’t you ever As a very little girl, leaning from her 

think about the bellying sails any more?” grandfather's deep-browned mansard win 

“Not a sail,” vowed Ladd cheerfully dews, she had drawn her daily pabulum of 


‘A fat chance I'd have of making you dreams from that story-book carriage 
happy if I was always mooning around _ trundling behind the white Shetland ponies 


‘}-We OK pays 


. Black pk 

































Don't buy am ordinary bicycle. Get wishing I was somewhere else.” up the street to the Hardwick home. What 
the Blick Beauty — most magnificent aoa Afterward, upstairs when the light was a prince of romance young Ladd Hardwick 
ee ae to use, | out, she asked Ladd another question had been to her from those days of the 
wholesale gates No middiemen’s a... - 1. ™ Sleepily, he said he didn’t know yellow pony carriage typifying all that was 
Ms Exclusive Festures any kind of food that Mary Lowe insisted. “When did you magical and luxurious, through the Uni 
e “They don’ Pat, ess — j leave off thinking about the sails? Was it versity days when he came home again and 
vo West eae “ 3 toon he oldest and large st sell ling when you graduated ?” again, each time more mystically different 
y pd ey es oe aa No, it must have been after that from the clods that were the youth about 
week. S-year tee stores everywhere, “Then was it when you went to work?” him, on up to this very moment when she 
Sundries § freemen ge Write for Free Booklet, & No lay in his own home staring wide-eyed 
ry. TI ' E.S.WELLS, Chemist « “Was it when you married?” moon-illumined curtains 
ret aig — Jersey City | “For goodness’ sake, Mary Lowe aren't There was the strange, sweet summer 
HAVERFORD CYCLE CO. od . ' you ever going to sleep?” night when she first knew that he loved 
) en Sn “But was itr” her. He hadn't told her. He hadn't had 
utiful New Ladd sighed! “I suppose so, honey, but to tell her. She knew, with a holy wonder 
| log in colors what does it matter? I tell you I just anda humble gratitude in her heart. Even 
NO JOKE TO BE DEAF grew up.” at the time she had not been able to con- 
Every Deat Person Knows That | Mary Lowe pillowed her check upon ceive of why it was except that wonderful 
years. w her palm and lay a long while gazing at things always had happened to her, halcyon 
ROCK-A-BYE Babies Are Good the moon-illumined folds of the white things beyond all deserving. And now 
And these attractive Nur- i scrim window-curtains. She found herself now were they to become mere sensible 
ERE E” Catalogue: shows fui full of sorrow for Jean and Mother Hard folk? No, there must be some rainbow’s 
ROCK-A-BYE BABY Line, pte capt ety nll wick and Father Hardwick, because every end on ahead of them. And the smug 
Pat. Nov. 3, 1908 day things were not appareled in celestial little bungalow, under alchemy of moon- 
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GEO. P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Co. (ine. . : ; : 
™ 13 Adsteide $t., Detrol, Mich. delight for them. But most of all she felt beams pouring through white curtains, had 


sorry for Ladd, who had had to grow up already become, in her thoughts, a veritable 


Agents: $50 a Week because of her house of dreams, a romantic and delicious 
T i for sails forsworn and haciendas 
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For your spare time. Men ce women Then, all at once she remembered some substitute 
selling guaranteed hosiery. Must wear thing that made her sit up straight in bed forgotten 
pen > nels a Had Ladd grown up so completely as he It is a pity that Mary Lowe had ever to 

ors and fancy st s, including s O86. : , it j 
Se ne ee led her to believe? Had he shut out so’ close her eyes on that moonlit idyl, or 

Sell for Less Than Store Prices 7 : hs. ‘ 

Often sell dozen pair to one family. Every irrevocably the vision of sails fluttering on that, closing them, she had ever to open 
man or woman, young or old, can make big . iv ) yi< ( +? the , j y > ic > 
money selling this quality Hine Weite me we far horizon of his youth them again on daylight and double distilled 
sampies. Thomas Hosiery Co. The remembered something that brought pain 

— — 9402 Elk St. Dayton, Ohio er up from her pillow was a picture of But she did both, and subsequently 

I put ‘ - 1 

Ladd on the deck of a vessel looking out endured that which it does no good to 

**VER-VER”’ Fibre Lustre Silk Yarn to sea She had gone to the shipyard voice, now that it is all past. She was 

Seoplicaion Cuba ont Yorum We coe a. ee ee Seen with a message for Ladd and hadn't found very, very ill, and afterward learned that 

k r ra ' strous oe : ; 

a Tt pets, —— ing Con- . : g Large as him in his office She had followed a they had not expected her to live And 
aries acaws, ( ockatoos innetsa nches “ . - ° 

ete. Also Goldfish, A¢ 7 es and young stenographer who offered himself as then she got well again, although there was 

Slice. Hiustrated price int PRE CARVER BEAVER YARN co. Re ate med denen aie maine on Anon g # 6 nang elie eelagte 

OWA BIRO CO., Dept. N Des Moines, tows 6 Broadway ~w York guide vey had dodged the puffing steam- no longer that worid-filling expectation of 





engines scurrying about with great steel. the wonderful being to give purpose to her 
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I \A l 1 
I before B I 
t ifraid 
nud and ech 
Then all the beast 
ore rT the 
) 1 we r tout 
in they | nowa 
ind Chipmunk ) 
without Chi; ink 
Then Prairie Do 
could ite Ele 
phat rigt in 
dinner instead of 
asking him only to 
poke in the end of 
his trunk for 
ot tea 
But as time went 
I thing changed 
bit by bit. The ani 
mals rifted int« 
dilttereot wa 
changing thei 
habits and heir 
inner ind al 
most before they 
knew it, their habit 
were changing ther 
That's a trick hab 


its have You have 
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pretty closely allt 





while 
This is what hap 
pened to Hippo 
potamus and Snake 
In those long-ago 
Lime Snake Wa 
not quite ) ird 
a Hippopotamu 
but he appeared t 
be because of hi 
trong leg He had 
four more legs thar 
he has now 
Hippopot imu 
was a beauty, grace 
ful and full of lite 
ilways ready tor a 
run or a romp, or 
iny other excite 
ment 
One day they 
et 
OOD mornin 
(5 Hippopot 
mu 11a 
snake 
“Hello 
iid Hippopotan 
Good-by,” said 
ike 
( al { you 
thtop a in 
id Hipp ota ] 
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Why Different Things 
Are Different: 


By Jo L. G. McMahon 


By the following day all was ready So ‘he did, and it was so delicious that 
Everything was delicious after a moment's hesitation he said, “I think 

Hippopotamus arrived first I'll eat another little bit. But no more 

‘Oh, my,” he exclaimed “QO, my, but So he did, and then with his mouthtul he 
that thmellth nithe and he sat down at one said, “Now I'l) eat one more bite, but then 
ie to wall not another bit : 

He waited for quite a long while—sniff And just as he did, Snake came trotting 
ing, snithing, sniihing And every time he over the crest of his hill and saw him 
niffed he sighed a sigh Hippopotamus began to blush 

Now hy doethn’t Thnake hurry uy Snake began to roar 
he asked impatiently. But Snake didn’t ap Hippopotamus began to shiver and shake 
pear It really was a terrible time for them 

He went around to the other side and sat Now I'm in for it!" whispered poor Hip 
wn again closer popotamus 

After waiting quite a short time, he said “O just you wait, stingy, until I get you!” 
I'll eat a little bit. But no more shouted Snake. “Only wait until I dé And 





f, LQL1G 





with a how! of rage bounded down the 
side of the hill 

“Now I am in for it” whimpered Hippo 
potamus ‘O, Thnakie, Thnakie, I'll never 
do it again. Never, never again He burst 
into great, big tears greedy to the last 
he did not stop eating 

And that is the reason why Snake and 
Hippopotamus, who once were more or less 


of the same general size and shape, and were 
quite chummy together, are now entirely dif 


ferent and have 





Now, who do you suppose made this 
dolly her wonderful dresses? It was the 
boy in the picture. His name is Jean Roget, 
and he did it all for you, so your dolly can 
be correctly dressed this fall when you take 
her walking or to a tea-party. Jean 
says it’s easy. Bits of silk and velvet from 
mother’s work-bag, scraps and lace — and 
you're all ready to begin 


out 
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Masquerade 


great fun. If Dolly went 
as a Persia aly, we're 
re he w be the 


verson 
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and shoulders and a 
z tra f net edged 
pearl beads will 
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absolutely 


nothing to do 
with one another 


For hoping he could 


finish the feast be 

fore Snake should 
reach him, Hippo 
potamus went on 


everything 
Faster and 


gobbling 
in sight 


faster he ate, tak 
ing bigger and big 
ger mouthfuls, for 
getting all his man 
ners. Wider and 
wider he opened 
his mouth, until it 
stretched from ear 
to ear, and all the 
time he kept grow 
ing fatter and fat 
ter and fatter 

And, hoping to 
reach him before he 
could finish the 
feast, Snake gal 
loped faster and 
faster down the 
slope, tearing 
through the bushy 


patches, leaving a 
shower of leaves be 
hind him and kick 
ing up a glorious 
cloud of golden dust 
in the open places 
Soon he saw 
that in spite of his 
speed he was going 


to be late, so, giv 
ing one last great 
roar,to be sure that 
he was still angry 
he stopped his noise 
to save his breath 
and settled down to 
plain running In 
his eagerness he 


stretched his neck 
out more and more 


It grew longer and 
longer and longer 
and, as he raced on 
and on, his poor 
tired legs wore away 
little by little until 
when he had 


reached the plain 
below, he had com 
pletely run them off 
and had stretched 
himself out into 
nothing but a long 
long neck with 
head on one end! 

And there stood 
Hippopotamus. So 
changed! Gone was 
all his beauty He 
had eaten until he 
could hardly see 
His graceful pran 
cing had changed to 
a lumbering waddle 


a 


He was mostly 
mouth 
HEY stared at 


one another 
Hippopotamus 
was too embarrassed 


to speak To this 
day he is trying to 
think what to say 
to excuse himself 
But he can’t seem 
to hit upon any 
thing. Poor fellow 

As for Snake, he 
was too angry to 
say a single word, 
and he’s been silent 
ever since And so 


sulky over the whole 
affair, he’d never eat 
another bite if he 
could help it As it 


is, he sometimes 
goes for months 
without a meal 


Poor fellow 
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ADVANCE 


FALL STYLES 


Rich Old Laces Make a Non-Stop 
Flight from their Treasure Chests 
To the Newest Paris Gowns 


r | "HE serenity of other days is reflected in the lacy frills and trimmings 
that beautify the modern frocks. Designers have realized the charm 
that lies hidden in the flowery patterns and have unhesitatingly be 
stowed it generously on frocks for everv occasion. One of the most 

popular of its uses is the lace bertha. This may be wide or narrow as the 

fancy desires, and many times it is the only trimming on the dress. Quite 
unawares the bertha collar struck up an inseparable friendship with frocks 
of organdie and other sheer materials, and the combination of the fotally 
different fabrics is surprisingly attractive 

Ribbon, though a trifle as light as air, reveals its all-importance as a 

contributor to the cause that makes a frock smart and appealing. When a 

frock just longs for a coquettish air it may have a pert little bow of tiny 

ribbon tacked on either shoulder, and immediately it has captured that 
evasive quality 

Quite by storm have the Russian blouses invaded the field of feminine 
attire. And they have conquered too. But that was not difficult, for one 
may give rein to fancy when one designs a Russian blouse, and a creation 
that is delightfully enhancing is the result. Georgette with woolen and 

Angora embroidery is one of the most favored styles 

And now another startling and stunning combination—duvetyn with tri 
colette. Stunning, not so because of the novelty of the combination, but be 
cause of the interesting contrast that these materials make and the remarkablk 
propensity of each to reveal the highest qualities of the other. The combina 
tion promises to be ultra smart for fall frocks 


No. 8893, Lapres’ Waist. Designed No. 9091, Lapres’ Eventnc Dress 
for 34 to 46 bust. 36 requires 15g one-piece draped skirt, 40-inch 
yards of 40-inch material for the length. Designed for 34 to 46 bust 


waist, and 2'¢ yards of ribbon for 36 requires 3'@ yards of 40-inch satin 

the belt. Delicate Georgette of a for the dress, and 1'@ yards of 10- 

pastel shade is used for the develop inch flouncing for the underbodice. 

ment of this new blouse which fea 

tures a novelty sleeve No. 9089, Lapres’ Eventnc Dress; 
without sleeves; two-piece skirt, tunic 

No. 9073, Lapres’ Biovuse WaltstT; and front gore in one, attached to 


closing side-front. Designed for 34 side foundation sections. Designed 
to 48 bust. 36 requires 154 yards of for 34 to 48 bust. 36 requires 2 





40-inch material. A blouse isknown yards of 40-inch, and 17¢ yards of 
by the embroidery on it, so this one 36-inch contrasting for the bodice 
desirous of popularity, betook to an drapery and back gore 
gora of a brilliant color, Design No 
944, No. 8991, Lapies’ Eventnc Dress: 
one-piece draped overskirt; one 
No. 9082, Lapies’ Cossack Biovse; piece underskirt, straight lower edg« 
body and sleeve in one. Designed Designed for 34 to 46 bust. 36 re- 
for 34 to 46 bust 36 requires 2'% quires 2% yards of 40-inch plain 
yards of 40-inch material. The blouse material, 2 yards of 40-inch fig 
is simply, yet attractively embroid ured, and 2'4 yards of 4-inch wide 
ered, Design No. 969 banding Width, 1 vards 
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elightful Submissions to La Mode 




























No. 9051, Lapies’ One-Piece Dress. Designed for Costume Nos. 9086-8963.—36 requires 6 yards of 
+ to 48 bust. 36 requires 33 yards of 40-inch ma 36-inch material. The lower edge of the blouse and 
terial. The width around the lower edge is 1 yards skirt has effected an attractive trimming with De 
sign No. 889 

No. 8885, Lapies’ Stip-ON Waist; closing on shoul No. 9086, Lapres’ Russian Bouse. Designed for 
ler. Designed for 34 to 44 bust 36 requires 14, 34 to 48 bust. 36 requires 234 yards of 36-inch ma 
yards of 40-inch material. There is apparently terial 

much rivalry in the land of blouses for the simplest No. 8963, Lapres’ Skirt; straight upper and lowe 

design. This one features the tucks across the front section. Designed for 22 to 30 waist. 26 requires 
ind back and @ very simple flat collar 34% yards of 36-inch material. The width around 


the lower edge is 144 yards 
No. 9090, Lapies’ Two-Piece Skirt; with side 


pockets; high waistline; 38-inch length. Designed No. 9087, Lapres’ Waist; side-front closing. De 
tor 22 to 32 waist. 26 requires 234@ yards of 40-inch signed for 34 to 48 bust. 36 requires 154 yards of 
material. The width around the lower edge is 15¢ 40-inch material. Embroidery Design No. 884 
yards. This two-piece skirt has a wide back gore and 
front panel which has pleats at the lower edge. The No. 9081, Lapies’ Two-Piece Skirt; side pocket 
back and sides are gathered at high waistline sections; high waistline. Designed for 22 to 32 
waist. 26 requires 24¢ yards of 40-inch material 
No. 9069, Lapres’ Blouse Dress; straight skirt, at rhe width around the lower edge is 154 vards 
tached to lining Designed for 34 to 44 bust 3¢ 
requires 34¢ yards of 40-inch material, and yard No. 9055, Lapres’ Dress. Designed for 34 to 48 
of 40-inch for collar. The width around the lower bust 36 requires 3 vards of 40-inch material 
edge 1s 14x yards Width, 136 vard 



















Blouse 9086 
For 34-48 bust 


No. 838°, Lapu Walst 
Designed for t+ to 46 bust 
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( require yards ol 
10-inch material The 
1 
width around th lower 
edge l l vara The 
SKirt 18 ithered at a hig 
waistline and teature 
at Itvy pocket. Claimi 
tvic it ow thi 
lel i r r Waist 6685 Waist 9087 
legree of individuality by git . | For 34-48 bust 
erecting <u a : , saath : Embroidery Design 
teri I ; No. 884 
eria 
: ~ \ . Skirt 9081 
‘ . La Ds one-pit For 2 waist 
KI ich nd ‘ at hed to tw 
‘ Designed for t bust 
\ I 4 inch ma 
I } / lower ¢ 
I lel i t lital 
suse of the hip yok 
\ I M ! Ca 
I) P vr ' " ~ ae 
} my < 2 
f } , 
! ‘ i 
I I 
t f ‘ty 
" em 
‘ “ ha i | \ 
t p h | \ i | \ mi 
I I t h il i aa Wy 
tach t kK 08) oon 
TTT 
| am r - 
1 "I ™ 
ae. q 1 e = 
i | 
! F | ; | pal 
e j | | 
- j , e 
V mer iE 
: + t ~ 
| © 
ee ; |] / 
\ 4 - >\ } 
A * see 
fred 1 IN/\-4 iL hoe 
=f 
7} ae \ al 
12) Dress 908° or Dress 9069 Dress 9055 at al 


1008 6389 40>! Be QO | ; 4 ; For 34-44 bust For 34-48 bust 9009 9055 
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Solving the Problem for Between Season 


No 9005 LADIES : = 
Dress Designed for ——, 
34 to 48 bust 36 re- s 
quires 35@ vards of 

inch material and 

vard 40-inch contrast 
ing. The width around 
the lower edge is 1 
yards, 


N 





























No. 9061, Lapres’ Rus 
SAN BLovuse Sun 
coat in 40-inch Jength; 
two-piece skirt in 38 
inch length Designed 
for 34 to 46 bust. 36 re 
quires 43¢ yards of 54 
inch material and 2 

vards of 36-inch lining 
The width around the 
lower edge is 1'4 yards 


} 





: 


ORE A 
me _< 


Ks 


gs 
4 i 
\ 
7 . Y 
, ON 






) 


eh« 










7 


No 9049 | il 
Dress; side closing 
body and sleeve in 
one. Designed for 34 
to 48 bust 36 re 


‘ 







quires 244 yards 
54-inch material for 
e body, 1% vard 
of 40-inch tor panel 
nd straight section 
id ‘4 yard of 
inch contrasting tor 
the collar The 
width around the 

lower edge is 1 A 


vards 




















pale 220s“ 







it 
, 


my “i 
ae 





Coat Suit 9 
t 





Coat 9063 Dress 9059 

For 34 ! : 
No. 9063, Lapres’ Coat, 40-inch length. De No. 9083, Lapres’ Russian BuLovse; closing 
signed for 34 to 48 bust 30 requires 27, side-front; body and sleeve in one Designed 
yards of 54-inch material and 3'% yards of 36 for 34 to 46 bust. 36 requires 25, yards of 3¢ 
inch lining. inch material and 2% yards of ribbor 
No. 9059, Lapres’ Dress. Designed for 34 to No. 8769, Lapres’ THree-Prece Sku ay 
44 bust. 36 requires 3 yards of 40-inch ma- signed for 22 to 36 waist 26 requir j 
terial for the dress and 5¢ yard of 40-inch for yards of 40-inch material. The width around 
the vest and sleeves. Width, 1% yards the lower edge is 2 yards 


Mm KY TA L\MRAR) 


| iA i } Jf, 
} j Li | / i} ; Av. nm \ 
LY ee Cire ite LY IY Uf fp | | Gee 


— 


4 
~K 





4 
| | } 

J . 4 Saal 
=" ~ 


4063 9054 9085 9061 9049 9067 o071 o07 O0R 3 











\ RoseP etal 
Complexion 


Cc 


petals 
I led t 


Face Powder 


Nadine 


I ‘ ite beautifier 
part " ndefinat 
nge t 
T he text 
} Nadine adheres until 
, ff. ity 
' 
iy Flesh It ‘ 
r and it innot ‘ 
| Pink the te erest sh 
Brunette , Nadine Face P “yp a 
White ple , WwW 


EE 


NATIONAL TOILET COMPANY 
attire Paris, Ter 


Dept. M 











—— 


50c 
and $1 





Milkweed Cream 


! 
( 


c € 


GRA CO | t. Detr M 


\\ Ont 


ABLACH 






Face Powoer 











A Lady of Intelligence 

said, “Why I try everything new wher 
LABLACHUE f every requirement? My 
Id-time fa t wonderfully adhering, dain 
tily fragrant 
eompl 

et 

aa 


e 


Refuse Sobstitutes 


gerous. Flesh. V 
i r 
x Ns 
- | 
Jer , 
BEN. LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. E 





— Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 





Kodakers—Get Acquainted! 
Developing and Printing by our NU-TONE 





Process. Largest laboratory in New York 

Sizes Vest Pkt, 223% 2424 36x44 3x5) 

Devi'g6ezp .05 05 05 .10 10 
Pnoting ca 03 .03 .03 04 04 


8x!0 mounted enlargement 35c. Allu ork prepaid 
“SCHULTZ” KODAK SHOP, 122 Nassau St., New Tork 
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Looking Attractive in Working Hours 





















No. 8049, Lapres 
three-piece skirt 

to 48 bust 
ot 3¢ 
and 1 yard of 
ing for the 

pockets The 


lower edge is 1 


House 


36-inch 
round 
width 

yards 


f if 


aN 
f 


ae 
St 


dh Ff 
Mm 4 | 

| $ 
4 





louse Dress 8973 








“—* House Dress 8649 
For 4.48 hy 
No. 8973, Lapies Tre-On or But 3 ¥ 
N-On House Dress; instep length ae \ ~\\ 
Designed for 34 to 50 bust. 36 re - /\ = 
quires 4'¢ yards of 40-inch material a f 4 
for the dress and yard of 36-inch . 
ontrasting for the collar and pockets 
The width around the lower edge is 
1 vard Apron Dress 8209 
For small, medium, 
large 
Vv) 
"\ 





















t+ Apron and Cap 863 : 
For 34.44 t 
uy | a 
S650 
No. 8630, Lapies’ EmptreE APRON 
anp Cap. Designed for 34 to 44 bust 
36 requires 3'4 yards of 36-inch ma 
: terial. The width around the lower 
om edge is 134 vards 
! Dress 8929 
No. 8929, Lapres’ House Dress. De- For 34-48 bust 
signed for 34 to 48 bust. 36 requires 
4'¢ yards of 36-inch material for the 
dress and 3 yard of 36-inch con No. 9009, Lapres’ ONE-Ptect 
Apron 8975 trasting for collar and cuffs. Width, House Dress. Designed for 34 
I all, medium, large 134 vards to 48 bust. 36 requires 4'4 yards 
j of 32-inch material for the dress 
Ne No. 8975, Lapres’ AND Misses’ and 7¢ yard of 36-inch contrast 
. Cover-ALL APRON Designed for ing The width around the 
small, 34 to 36; medium, 38 to 40; lower edge is 17g yards. This 


large, 42 to 44 bust. 36 requires 34¢ 
yards of 36-inch material. The width 
around the lower edge is 17¢ yards 


shoulder to hem and closes at 
enter-front 


Designed for 34 
36 requires 44 yards 
inch material for the dress 
contrast- 
collar 
around 





simple dress is cut in one from 


Dress ; 











and 
the 





8209 


8804 


Dress 8809 
For 34-48 bust 


No. 8809, Lapres’ Semi-Fitte! 
House Dress witn Cap. De 
signed for 34 to 48 bust 36 re 


quires 344 yards of 36-inch ma 
terial for the dress and 1 yard oi 
36-inch contrasting for the col 
lar, belt, cuffs and cap. Width 
134 yards. 
. 

No. 8209, Lapies’ AND MuIssEs 
Suirp-On Apron Dress. Designed 
for small, 32 to 34; medium, 36 
to 38; large, 40 to 42 bust. 36 
requires 3'> yards of 36-inch fig 
ured and 1'4 yards of 27-inch 
contrasting, collar, cuffs, belt and 
pockets. Width, 2 yards 


the House Dress 9009 


For 34-48 bust 
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By-Laws of Smart .. Dressing 





No. 83¢ Lapies’ Waist. Designed = No. 8339. Lap Wa osing 
or 34 to 44 bust 36 requires 15x at side-front. Designed for 34 to 44 
yards of 40-inch matesial Bead “ZS bust 36 requires | ards of 4 
: are the trimming selected for this inch material. The right front of the 
Hy soft blouse in a square motif, De Ne blouse is gathers 
‘ sign No. 951 qf \ 
. No. 8847, Lapres’ Wra I 
No. 8883, Lapres’ Waist. Design Py ee, requires 334 yar f : 
for 34 to 48 bust 36 requires | terial 
yards of 40-inch material. The fu 4 
sleeves are gathered into a cuff / > 































Costu ME Nos. 8851-9075 
quires 33g yards of 36-inch sa 
and 1 yards of 40-inch G 
gette 


No. 8851, Lapres’ Warst. De 


t 
il 


signed for 34 to 46 bust. 3¢ 
quires 1 yards of 40-in 
Georgette and 7% yard of 36-in« 
satin 

No 9075 Lapies’ OneE-Pu 
Tunic Skirt; back and sides at 
tached to one-piece foundatior 


Designed for 22 to 32 waist. 2 
requires 2 yards of 36-inch ma 
terial The width around tl 


lower edge is 1})g yards 


No 9082, Lapres’ Cossack 
Biovuse; body and 
Designed for 34 to 46 bust. 3¢ 
requires 2 yards of 45-inch ma 
terial and 2 yards of ribbon for 
the sash. The front is slashed 
and turned over to form rever 


sleeves in one 


Waist 8683 


Wrap 6347 














No. 8105, Lapres’ Two-Ptrect 
SKIRT; high waistline ; 39-inch 
length. Designed for 22 to 3: 
waist. 26 requires 2 yards 
of 44-inch material. The width 
round the lower edge is 2 
vards. This two-piece skirt is 
imple to mak¢ and ¢ llen 
to wear with a Rus don thoes << 





No. 9053, Lapres’ Dress; with 
circular tunic attached at hip 


line; two-piece skirt. De 


hak 
signed for 34 to 44 bust 3¢ } 
requires 454 yards of 40-incl iy 
material for the suit and 5% — 
vard of 27-inch contrasting for 1 
the vest and collar. The widtl ab 
around the lower edge is 1 = 
Waist 8851 vards 
! 4-46 bust \ 4 
Tunic Skirt 9075 No. OOR Lal r Dre ad 
} For 22-32 waist two-piece skirt atia hed to i 
rT lining. Designed for 34 to 4¢ 
bust 36 requires 334 yards 
ee of 40-inch serge for the dress 
9082 and 15% yards of 36-inch satin Dress 908 
¢& for the vest, and front and 
back tunic. The width around I 


the lower edge is |! yards 
The waist and sleeves are 
trimmed with soutache braid 
Design No. 863 


Cossack Blouse 
For 34-46 t 
Two-Piece Skirt 8105 


S105 } ? wa 


a 









7 
The P rfect 


Hair Remover 
OF course j you hav e remov ed 

hair in Various Ways; 
most women have, but to know 
the difference between De Miracle 
and other methods try mm just once, 
and if you are not convinced that 
it is the perfect hair remover, return 
it to us with the De Miracle guar 
antee and we will refund your money 
Only genuine De Miracle, the orig 
inal sanitary liquid, devitalizes hair, 
which is the only common - sense 
way to remove it from face, neck, 
arms, underarms and limbs 
Insist on genuine De Miracle and 
you will get the only depilatory that 
has ever been endorsed by eminent 
physicians, surgeons, dermatologists 
and medical journals, 

Three Sizes 6oc, $1 oo, $2 oo 

At all toilet co enters, OF direct from u 
in piaim wrapper, on receipt of 63 
$1.04 or $2.08, which includes war tax 


E-! Pa k Ave. and 129 
















“I'm different” 


1 won't slip from your fin- 
gers just when you are about 
to sew me on. I won't cut 
your thread or fabric. | 
won ttwistorsquirm around 

I won't become untastened 


once | click. 


I won't rust from washing or get 
crushed when you pass me through 


your wringer or under our tron 





I'm Harmony —the snap tastener 
with the forget-me-not shape If 
| had more room, I'd tell you all 
about my salient features — but 


after all, the best way to find out 
why I dispel dressing discords is to 
try me. Ask for me by my name 
Harmony. If I am not at your 
dealer's send me his name and 10: 
for one of my cards of 12 Harmony 
Snap Fasteners. I'|] also send you 
gratis, my premium book 





Federal Snap Festener Corperetion 
Dept. C, 25 to 29 W. Sist St., New York 


















r 
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_ Youth May Defy the Severest Lines | 


No. 9074, Misses’ Overpress, lengthened by straight section; 














No. 9084, Musss DOLMAN uitabl 
¢ for small women. Designed for 14 t suitable for small women. Designed for 16 to 20 vears 16 
\ 20 vears 16 years requires 4'< yard years requires 4'4 yards of 36-inch material. Width, 1'4 yards 
of 48-inch material and 35% yards of 36 
f inch lining No. 8842, Misses’ Dress; suitable for small women; skirt and il 
; side tunics. Designed for 16 to 20 years. 16 years requires be: 
3 rds of 36-inch material. Width, 17¢ yards 3 


No. 90902, MiIsst Coat Suit; suitabl 
for small women; two-piece skirt; high 






No. 8890, Misses’ Dress; suitable for small women; straight 







vaistline Designed for 14 to 20 vears 
years requires 4'4 vards of 42-inch skirt. Designed for 16 to 20 years. 16 years requires 4% yards 
material The width around the lower inch material The width around the lower edge is 15¢ 






edge is 1 











No. 8950. Misses’ Dress Designed for 
14 to 20 years. 16 years requires 1 
vards of 40-inch figured, 134 yards of 
10-inch plain. Width, 134 yards 


‘ No. 8838, Misses’ Dress. Designed for 

GZ ae 1o to 20 years. 16 years requires 248 

B a Se vards of 40-inch satin and 27¢ yards of 
~~ ‘ t0-inch Georgette 






Coat Suit 9092 
For 14-20 years 












Overdress 
9074 


For 16-20 year 













Dress 8890 
For 16-2 





Dress 8842 















a 
o li 
‘ i! ; 
M I 
ill women; one-| 
NX )y 
ot ! 
\ ) I t I 
le Db 
N ! : 
iF 
iti TT 
l ‘ 
+ 
t 
hich 1 
9 ¥ 
v T “\ > 
\ " 
\ 
c I } _ 
i i 
: Dress 8950 
, 
\ For 14-20 years 
| ise 9 3 . 
' ws oo ~\ Overdress 9074 rd 
| Rte COTE SA For! year 
" \\ | \\ I waist a p Dress 8838 
— ~ ‘ ——, = a I 16-20 
= ; ‘ r 16-20 years 
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Thoughts Turn 


No. 8432, Musses’ Dress; suitable for small 
women; two-piece skirt Designed for 14 to 

years. 16 years requires 3 yards of 38 
inch material for the dress and 34 yard of 3 
inch contrasting for the round collar and veste 
in one and cuff facing The width around tt 
ower edge is 2 yards 


No. 9064, Misses’ Dres suitable for sma 
wome! front skirt section and tunic in one 
back of skirt attached to foundation. Designed 
for 16 to 20 years. 16 years requires 2 vards 


f 54-inch material for the dress and yard 
of 36-inch contrasting for the collar and cuff 


The width around the lower edge is 14, yards 


No. 8596, Misses’ aNpD Giris’ Smock; closin 
on shoulder. Designed for 6 to 20 years ] 
materia 
ock are 


} } 
right 


years requires 2 yards of 40-inch 
he voke and lower edge of the 
very attractively embroidered with a 
contrasting worsted. The motif is simple, y 
striking, Design No. 782 





No. 9000, Misses’ Dress. Designed for 16 to 
20 years; 16 requires 4 yards of 40-inch n 
terial. The width around the lower edge is 1'4 
vards, The tunic is embroidered with soutache 
braid, Design No. 888 









Chemise Dress 905 ¢ 


yD 

No. 9094, Misses’ One-Piece Dress; suit N 
ible for small women. Designed for 14 smal 
to 20 years. lo years requires 2'4 yards cuff 
of 54-inch material. The width around to 
the lower edge is 13 yards An entirely of 
new way to deve lop serge is shown in this Embre 
chic design for the young girl 

No 
No. 8882, Misses’ Dress; suitable for signe: 
small women; one-piece jacket; straight quires 
lower edge; straight skirt attached to un dres 
derbody at low waistline Designed for for the c 
16 to 20 years. 16 years requires 2'2 yards 
of 45-inch for the jacket and skirt and 5« No 
vard of 40-inch contrasting for the under signed 
body quires 

pockets 
No. 9056, Misses’ CHEMISE Dress; suit sign 
ible for small women; to be slipped on tou 
over the head, with chemisette Designed 
tor 14 to 20 vears 16 requires 37¢ yards No 
of 40-inch material for the dress yard 
40-inch for chemisetts ind puff sleeves to 
and 5g yard of 36-inch for collar and cuff rf 
facings. Width, 13¢ yards the 


, 


for August, 1919 


XA 


— 


> 
a» AV REMA & ye 


is 







are braided with soutache in De 








Dress ¢ 





One-Piece 
Dress 9O94 


I 14 
















Box-Coat Dress 8828 ssack Diouse 























Taped 


- 
Pin tubes 
for hose \ 


supporters 


I Must Have 





How Canl Get [6? 


Thousands of women every- 
where are saying that every 
day. Rents are higher, food 
and clothing cost more. They 
economize every minute; 
they go without things they 
need, and still they cannot 
quite make ends meet. 

Maybe the 


income has increased a 


little. Still, it is not enough to pay 
for necessities, to say nothing of a 
few luxuries that every family is 
entitled to What are you going 


to do about it ? 


Here is the Answer 


Do what 17,600 other women have 


done. Become asuccessful World's 


Star Representative and sell 


World's Star 
Hosiery and Ken Knit 
Underwear 


friends and neighbors. It 
It is made easier by 


to 
18 easy to do 


your 


our advertising in all the leading 
women 8 magazines 

The first agles you make always mean 
more sales, forid’s Star quality insures 
that And hosiery and underwear are two 


things that every t sewile must buy for 
herse!f and the family 

Be independent—have a substan 

tial business § that 8 sure and 

profitable month after month 
Write today for « beautiful catalog of 
World's Star Hosiery and Klean Knit 
Underwear und)» complete informat 
D hia “ and in a veyr short time 
you will solve your money problems 


momen 


Dept. 46, Bay City, Mich 


Knitted 


Low Cut Neck 


*suspender 
fapes. support 
outer garments 


No sleeves 
from shou! sory, 


Buttons 
down the 
iaelahi 


oa” 


q ee eat 
are bon * 
unbreakable 


bufttoris 
Teeth back\\ 
and sides 


The Original Knit Waist 


nidorsed 


NAZARETH WAIST CO. Dept.1 
349 Broadway, New York 
Mill at Nazareth, Pa. 





Sample ca 








LetCuticuraBe 
YourBeauty Doctor 


Taloum 3. 


S t 
f Cuticura, Dept B, Boston.” 


| drugs! sts 


h free 











SHORT-STORY WRITING 
A of forty | in the history, form 


v 





} Dr. 4. Rerg baenw 





THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE 
* 


Depu Springficid, Mass 


Dressing 


Dress 8112 


No 


Cui.p’s Dress; 
two-piece skirt 
Designed 
10 years, 6 


lo 
years 
> val 
nch 
ind 
im 


ds 


n 


h 


trasting 


I 


Dress 8482 


R482 


for 2 


requires 
of 32- 
iterial 
vard of 
con 


10 year 


( ( 
wt ] 
r f i terial 
of ir 
D kne 
! l 
h 





Children For 


No. 81 


ined 


vards of 36-1 


yard 0 


No. 9 


veal 


incl 





tor 
ming 


No 8780, = H 
Dress. Designec 
to 0 years Oo ve 
quires 2' yards 
inch. Design N 


embroidery 


eatures the 
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12, Girt’s Dress; straight skirt De 
for 6 to 14 years 10 years requires 3 
nch material for the dress and 1 


f 6-inch ribbon for the girdle. 


76, Girt’s Coat. Designed for 4 to 
10 ye requires 254 yards ot 4 
iterial for the coat and 2 yards of 
1 ‘lining The lower sections extend at 
s to form pockets in peg-top effect 


No 0060 


Boy's Dress 
with knee 
trousers. De 
igned tor 1 


to 4 vears + 





years requires 
15 vards ol 
42-inch ma 
terial 


Dress 8594 
For 4 ea 


Dress 906¢ 
For 1-4 yea 


ILD 

1 for 1 
ars re 
ot 340 


‘ 
o SS4 






trim 





CH Ri PI \ 
Designed for nonths to 4 vears 
ires vards of inch materia 
eves, be ind straps are bound 
< Girt’s Dres straight gathered 
Designed for 4 to 14 years. 8 yeatf 
vards of inch material. This 


voke and front panel in one 


No. 88 Giri's Dress; over 

waist closing on shoulder 

straight gathered skirt at oye | 
tached to underbody dD if} 
signed for 4 to 14 years. 8 | 44 

vears requires 17g yards of 36- 

inch figured material for the 

dress, and vard of 36-inch | 
contrasting for the collar. De ae, 
veloped in figured voil 8786 















signed for 2 to 6 vears 
irds ot 


yal 1 of 27 


ower edge 
Vears requires 
terial, and 3¢ 


School 


No. 8594, Grri's Dress 
straight lower edge 
Designed for 4 to 12 
years 6 years require 
2 yards of 40-inch ma 
terial for the dress and 
g yard of 36-inch con 
trasting for the collar 
and cuff facing. Th 
deep yoke is in empire 
efiect 






































\ \ 


| 
“- 
, “ Empire Dress 8166 


For 2-10 year 

















No. 8520, Grrw’s 
Dou BLE- 











Breastep Coat. 
Designed for 2 
to 14 vears 14 






years requires 3 
yards of 54-inch 
material 







Coat 8520 


I 4+ yea 


knee trousers. Dk 
+ years requires | 
38-inch material for the suit and 

inch contrasting 


8028, Boys St 


Cuitp’s Empire Dress; straight 
Designed for 2 to 10 years 6 
3 yards of 27-inch figured ma 


yard of 27-inch plain 


8166, 


4 ‘ 


9072 8820 8520 


9093 8808 











Mc Ca // s 


Fashion Conspires With Young Folk 





Magazine 


fo r 


August, 





ITQoIOQ 








Boy's 


No R362 












quires | 
for the 
inch 
tures the yoke 
the knickerbo 





Dress 9058 
For 1-4 year 


Dress 85.4¢ 
For 








Dress 907 Delman 8 

For 6-14 yea I ed 
No. 9070, Grrt’s Dress; straight 
skirt attached with buttons to waist 


signed for 6 to 1 
1% yards of 


and 2 yards of 40 


No. 8784, Grr1 
small, 4 to 6; me 
14 years 


inch material 


—, 
| | | 
A 
ej | 
i 


9070 8784 


_ 
4‘ ‘4 


) 


6-14 years 


4 years. 12 


s DotmMan 
8 to 10: 


dium, 


S years requires 2 


Designed 
large 
vards 0 


Lt 


fr 


I 


pleated 


De 


years requires 
36-inch material for the 
inch tor skirt 


waist 


for 


12 to 


54 


8254 


Dress 9066 


Dress 
For 4-14 years 








w 4-12 year 
Embroidery 


905¢ 











Coat 9052 
; , 
No. 9052, Cup's Co 
months to 3 years 
vards of 42-inch 


6-inch lining 


signed for 4 to 12 
@ yards of 
blouse and 1 
for trousers 


BLovse Svit 


ker trousers 





material and 1 


Simple coat, featu 


at each side of front 


No. 9062, Cu1Lp’s Empire Dress; | 
sleeve in one; straight gathered skirt 
signed for 6 months to 3 years 
quires 134 yards of 36-inch materia 

P 2 
fT 

Pai i For other descrif ' 
fi f tions, Sce page 52 

~~ a 


809. 


years 
45-inch 


yards of 


This model 
on the 


shoulders 





De 


8 years re 
material 


fea 
and 








3 years 


Overcoat 9048 
For 4-14 yea 


moire Drees 


AT Designed 
requires 

yards of 
ring ple ats 


» 14 
+S-incl 
inct 


1 of 
front 


005 


vears 


ny 


for 


)66, GIRI 
signed for 


$¢ 


aterial fo 
shield 


; Drees 


to 12 


vards of 
inch contrast 
s shirred 


D 


9066 


years 


i 





Over 


, 


ress BG64E 


ili 






























pat and ¢ ap 
54 


FS) iriaitinn ae. D 
GY ich tM He 
: , QE swine 2 boghiet 
I nicia resigned plaine everyt . aw” « for 
© t w pecial Free 

equires | yara ry Outfit Offer , 
oat and vard ‘“e=<hington Seheo! of Art, inc. 
— o 7 1425 H St..N.W. Washington .0.C 


het jy 
Hose Suporer 


A Guide to 
Good Corsets 
I f 


} 


Ha Zz le ps 


Hose Supporters 


ates 


was 
t 
ght 





manuta 

kinds, 

this det 

dence in t 

Velvet | ters are entified by 
Oblong All- Rubber buttoa 

GEORGE FROST COMPANY, MAKERS, BOSTON 








| eaaeiereile 


| 


{ 
FACE POWDER 
t+ An Americanproduct adopted by America’s | 
| society leaders. For 40 years Freeman's [4 
{ has been the choice of particular women { 
' 0 cents, tax paid, all tints at all toilet { 
1 counters Mimeture sample box 4 cents 


to cover cost of mailing 
{ The Freeman Perfume Co. 


59 Cincinnati, O 
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BEADS ... | 








hirre kinds of 
Decorating Waists and Gowns 
Neck Chains Bags and Purses 
Pear! Beads Mourning Beads Bead Looms 
Seed Beads Hudson Bay Beads for Portieres 
beede f the ~ French Woven Cheins 
ISAA ALLEN COMPANY, 21 W Boston, Mass 
— Women Make $500.00-— 
So Can You 
t tive, « oO is, Hand- 
H r I y f variet Money 
| coun Pr . tenets 
L | - . st Wr 
9034 MITCHELL & CHURCH 00., Ine. Dept. 22, Magham x ¥ 
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Reinforced Silk Hosiery 


Neither sun, wind nor sea will impair 
Com- 
bined with charm of appearance, Black 
Cat’ in toe and 
sole, high-spliced heels and non-tearable, 





sheer beauty and silken sheen. 


if< 


; double reinforcement 





Black Cat Hosiery . Cooper's - Benning- 
for all the family, flare-te yp garter hem give you extra wear. ton underwear for 
n ita, men and boys An 


| weight 


extra mile of yarn 








nd ma “9° 
Ihe same style and unusual durability gives an extra year 
} >! 1 . . of wear. 
are found also in Black Cat stoc kings ot 
silk-lisle, cotton, wool or merino. The 
Black Cat trade mark is your guide to 


Nlost good deale rs can 


Ask for 


utmost value. 
show you the « 
Black Cat I losiery by name, 


BLACK CAT TEXTILES CO. 


KENOSHA, WIS. 


ntire range. 
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MENT! IOLATUM cools and heals the sun- 
burned skin and relieves the hot, tense feeling 
at once. Be sure to take it on your vacation trip. 


The itching and sting of insect bites soon vanish under 
its gentle, healing touch and leave no trace 


Fora throbby, nervous headache, apply it to the temples 
and forehead. Relief soon follows. 
At all druggists’ in tubes, 25c. Jars, 25, We, $1! 


The Mentholatum Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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No. 8771, Lapres’ ONE 
Prece Breakrast Coat 
with Cap. Requires 1 

yards of 36-inch material 
and 17% yards of ribbon 
for cap. The coat isem 
broidered with dainty 
sprays, Design No. 577 


No. 9057, Lapres’ Necut 
GEE; lower plain ; 
yoke and sleeve in one 


edge 


Designed for 34 to 46 
bust. 36 requires 2 
yards of 40-inch ma- 


terial and 4 yards of 4 
inch banding. 








Breakfast Coat with Cap 8771 





En Design No. 577 , 
Neglige- sos7 
For 34-46 bust 
a 
y” 
Kimono 8675 
I all. n 
No. 8675, Lapres’ AND Misses’ One-Piece 
Kimono. Designed for small, 32 to 34; me 
dium, 36 to 38; large, 40 to 42 bust. 36 re 
quires 334 yards of 36-inch material, and 4 
yards of 4'2-inch wide ribbon for neck and 
sleeve bands 
No. 9027, Lapies’ NEGLIGEE; to be slipped on 
over the head. Designed for small, 34 to 30; 
medium, 38 to 40; large, 42 to 44 bust. 36 rv 
quires 47g yards of 30-inch material. The 
width is 17, yards Negligee 9027 
mall, medium, larg 
Descriptions for page 51 
No. 9058, Boy's Dress; with bloomers. De No. 9054, Boy's DovusLe-Breastep OVERCOAT 
| signed for 1 to 4 years. 4 years requires 24 AND Cap. Designed for 1 to 6 years. 6 years 
yards of 32-inch material. The bloomers have requires 15¢ yards of 54-inch material for the 
| the dropped back and are adjusted at the knees coat and cap and 15¢ yards of 36-inch lining 
with elastics 
No. 8540, Girt’s Emprre Dress; straight skirt, 
No. 9066, Grrt’s Dress; smocked or shirred attached to waist. Designed for 6 to 14 years 
Designed for 4 to 12 years. 4 years requires 8 years requires 1'4 yards of 50-inch material 
View A, 173 yards of 32-inch material. The and 34 yard 40-inch for waist. The empire 
fulness of the front and back may be smocked mode always reflects a spirit of irresistible 
Embroidery Design No. 690 youth 
No. 9050, Grri’s Dress; side closing. Ds No. 8098, Girt’s Emptre Coat. Designed for 
signed for 4 to 14 years. 8 years requires 2 2 to 14 years. 10 years requires 2'2 yards of 
yards of 36-inch material. Smart little frock, 54-inch material and 27@ yards of 36-inch lin 
featuring the Russian ing. Featuring the em 
style. Developed in pale pire style, which is al- 
green linen and trimmed fm ~~ o\ : ways becoming to the 
with self-covered buttons 7 a |} | fy _\ little girl. The skirt sec- 
Easy to slip on because ) L, ; Ar 77 \ tion has two pleats at 
of the opening from \ j wis { —) \b either side of the center 
pull ¥ mecphe aN 
shoulders to hem / Th ; front and back 
j 
No. 9048 Boy's DovsLe A No. 8646, Grrit’s EmMptre : 
Breastep Overcoat. De ~~—* Dress; straight skirt ‘ 
signed for 4 to 14 years Designed for 4 to 14 
12 years requires 234 | years. 6 years requires 
|yards of 54-inch ma | N /)] x) 2% yards of 36-inch ma 
terial and 2 yards of L | | y\ } | [ terial for dress and %& 
36-inch lining. Seam in yt A) | yard of 27-inch for col- 
center-back with vent lar. Developed in plaid 
below waistline, 8675 8771 902 9057 material with plain collar. 
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New Effects For Fall 
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Embroidery Design for 


Dress Trimming. The latest 


deve 
eries 
This 
moti 
follo 
Whe 


heav 


lopment in dress embroid 
strikes the oriental note 
design, with its quaint 
fs and border, strongly 
ws the oriental tendency 
n worked with wool or 
y silk floss, using vivid 


contrasts in the flowers such 


as re 


ple 


sd, blue and gray, or pur 


red and orange, the effect 
is stunning 


By Helen Thomas 





982.—Embroidery Design 
for Dress Trimming. The 
new grape design, which is 
so much the vogue, gives 
to a frock the very smart 
est appearance when mo 
tifs are embroidered on the 
waist and a wide banding 
on the skirt. The embroid 
ery in single- and running 
stitch is extremely simple 
to deve lop 





084.—Embroidery I 
Three Bags. Typic 


seasons most popula 


al ol 


the 


ir shapes 


The beaded grape design is for 


a bag with handle 
top. The long mise 
In appearance like 
crocheted silk bag, | 


ality is made by sewing bead 


on tricolette or silk 
smart little change 
crocheted with silk 

steel beads 





















































or ru 


rs bag is 
a han 


mut in 


and 
purse 
and 


file 


d 
re 


the 
I 
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egalla 


MMAC { L \ I bi in its beautifu 
whiteness and distinguished by 
unique lustre, the captivating new 

Regatta Cloth makes its appearance 1 

the realm of Fashion. It ts the white 

material par excellence tor its twilled weave 

gives character, its distinctive /usfre a 

unusual charm and its softness prevent 

the distraction of wrinkles while its pr 
construction m ke t exact 


hstand Nard and steady weal 


culiar 


suited to wit 


You will have the smarte: 


clothes by using Regatta 


; ; 


stands up under the harde usage be 


house cre sses, wash sult: »Sport Kirt 


nurses’ uniforms, rompers, aprot! 


children’s caresses, etc., it gives ul 


qualified service. It is thirty-six inches 


wide and can be obtained it the same 


price as the ordinary dull-surfaced 


twilled white cloths. 
iched ans 


Regatta Cloth is woven, bl 


finished by the Pacific Mills, the largest 
makers of printed, bleached and dyed 
y OU s| oul 
have no difficulty in obtaining Regatta 
Cloth 


not sell and will not order it, write to us, 


wash goods in the world 

However, if your dealer does 
givingthe name of the dealer andsample: 
will be sent you and 


fi ed DY parcel post 


Pacific Mills 


lax Vass. 
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Lawrence 
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54 
M I I ed Ladd other 
t ‘ t ve a very dilterent 
person whe ip 
Mr Hardwick had just looked in to 
ell Mary ve tl he had packed in 
he inet ryvthin that would tn the 
r va Vas past and done 
ith eT ed M Lowe wa 
ur 1 1 il remember 
i She reminded tl 
rather ur ‘ on er pillow 
th ‘ tl 
M l her ¢ it tha 
é 1 it se l her n the 
( ry t ! ( It wa 
i il he i ! ne ta 
fter having be I d t ‘ of pain 
Ye he i M Low 
And then Mr Hardwick came closer 
to the bed I it i lat 
4 il for M I \ to KNOW Vl 
lertul } La father wanted to 
lo for | \ Marv Lowe w 
ttle tr r i 6 re ot 
nterest if M Hardwick expe ! 
her ert t n ort f influe 
ipon Ladd \ has a great res] 
bility in me i ur ireer 
Mary Low \ { till closed 

ered whether | t had s« 1 

er husband ‘ ir pre t 

nen ot pole nt vit 

Ve M I Ma I mw gain 

I think I é r nsible 

fter th [ ss i rown u 

Wi Ml H IWICK partic larized 

the ¢ t of oni the size of the 

Ladd’s father was about to offer 
Ladd a ‘ l t ing contrast 
touched upon that ! which might lure 
Ladd to K iccess in the depths of 
poison t it seemed as if being 
sensible was the simplest and easiest thing 
4 person ¢ 

Mary I A recall witl pertect con 
ecutivent nol of Mr. Hard 
wick on tl night betor he became ill 
She remembered every detail concerning the 

id stranger bent upon his own destruction 
ind Ladd’s too, it now appeared. For all 
he had heard with oniy her outer ear 
she now pictured very vividly the succes 
sion of failures buried in the jungle She 

irther recalled that the nost terrible 

vision of fey t inted hours just passed 
had had t vith Ladd upon the deck 
ota v ri 

Later, wl I “ well and able to 
walk about e flower-garden, where the 
roses had eeded the azaleas this long 
while, she found to her surprise that she 
was very much in harmony with the moth 
r and father of Ladd 

Jean, too, was a dearer friend than Mary 
Lowe had realized She came and 
tol her il bout why he had been so 
cruel that afternoon long ago and had 
rushed away |! Mary Lowe so bitterly 
She had the t realized what was com 
ing to her ind Ma Lowe childish joy 
had simy been more than she could bear 

“OT cor n iid Mary Lowe, “I know 
ist how you felt. You craved sympathy 
tor ir new t ible ind I—Oh, Jean 

n't I as norant child not to realiz 
what could per 

But she wasnt ignorant any more, tha 
Wa certal And he now gave Je in all 
the pa Jean wished, both for that 
imeless thir head and for her loss of 
Victor, a loss which Mary Lowe now readily 
idmitted was doubly hard by reason of it 
having been totally usele 

And Ladd, too, was comfortably sen 
sible about evervthin He drew his it 
creased salary with increased content ay 
parently and ope 1 no stions requirin 
immectate settiement except the matter ot 
the bungalow. And the inner in which h 
bro t that > WaS 4S sé ible as could be 

Materials are awful igh, now, Mary 
Lowe ind tl ervant problem is some 
roblet W! do you say to holding up 

t r \ ron t lir 

And Mary | made answer: “It isn't 

ur to housekeeping now Be 
that plan was all wron The bat! 
I pen out of e bec 

St i Much wa had 
flowed r I ( ince in even 
back in Mare! i Mar I A bad n 

leniably \ 

As f her ev f w perfectls 
ensible now be e, there was the 
flair of t th the 

Jean ewil She wasn't pa 
t t, poor I t anything. She s 

t ! ittle dre On 

} ‘ ’ j fi lay 

Ol M Lowe with ready sy 

= wl ] 

I n Te i how t needle wearied 
her, and Ma Lowe thou f 
f } ft aon at least 

“WI t thir 

She p Je wasn't any heroi 

‘ t a It was just the sensible 

A‘ Jean T ive her 
‘ nM Low ild give her ever 

need That was how it came 
that M Lowe un ked the cedar 

est wu ! m r na May after 
t bot came upon a 
I bbinet upon which, in 


The 


butterfl ot 


framed embroidery 


was a imaZing 


still in 
Now that the 
never exist the wonderful being tor whose 
mil that blue butterfly 
terialized, it seemed a sad thing to 
position the underneath side of 
bar pathetically fantastic. By a 
stretch of memory she could visualize 
rest of the varicolored squadron that 
trailed its h way in the 
splendid spreading wings, but 
ol memory he 
wild state of mind that had 
thing on the wrong 


that he knew re would 
had ma 
and 
the 
little 
tne 
Was 
wuk¢t 
DY 


alone 
her 
on 


Oo have ippy 


ot those 
onceivable efttort could 
jure up the 
her sew tl 
she remembered well enough that 
id done it, and that Jean ind Mother 
naturally had tried to make 
her foolish about it; and she even re- 
embered feeling sorry for Mother Hard- 
wick, and Ladd, too what was it had 
felt sorry for him about— ? 
She sat back on her heels 
floor the linen-room with 
the lawn-mower going outside and the smell 
of cut mounting in air, and tried 
recall that in the library 


Hardwick very 


feel 
she 


on the 
sound 


there 


ot the ot 


to 


evening 
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ue Butterfly 


So pregnant of meaning and emotion 
was her usually cool voice that Mary Lowe 
looked up, startled. 

That man has been hanging about the 
shipyards all this week,’ Ladd’s mother 
went on 

be color dropped out of Mary Lowe's 
cheeks. “The—the fool who is trying to 
get Ladd to go to South America ? 

Mrs. Hardwick nodded. “He no 
manner of authority himself, you know 
He is just a rash young idiot eager for a 
companion on his wild-goose chase. He 
keeps telling Ladd stories about that new 
construction company.’ 

“But all the companies who have tried 
to build that railroad have failed. Father 
Surely Ladd is too sensible to lis 
wild talk,” Mary Lowe urged 
regaining her confidence in Ladd’s sanity 
even she voiced it. “Ladd is no meré 
boy to toss up a sure thing and go rushing 
off into the jungles after a will-o’-the-wisp 
Anyway,” she reminded, her eyes twink 
ling, “unless father gives him the money he 
cant because we have put last 
cent in Liberty Bonds.’ 

Sensibly they laughed together at 
fears, and Mrs. Hardwick turned away 


has 


said so 
ten to that 


as 


our 


go, 


their 
to 





Senator. 
fear him, many respect him. 


political equality with men. 


him. She 


giving wisdom of women. 


doors with other suffragists. 
gressman suspected it. 


all into her confidence. 


pass them. 


Maud Younger is known to 


eyes wide with amazement. 


“As Women See Them,” 


number. 





Men—As Women See Them 


H's favorite amusement is playing pool; he is a poor loser. 
His wife is quiet and seems timid, but he is afraid of her. 
This is the description of a big man, a United States 

He is a force in politics and business; many men 


is his wife; the other is that smiling, persistent, determined 
woman who wanted his vote for suffrage. 
For fifty years the women of America have fought for 


three years every influential man in Washington has been 
followed by a quite, relentless, feminine shadow. 
knew him with that clear-eyed, whimsical, for- ‘ 
To men he might be an imposing 
figure, grave and powerful, but to her he was only a man 
who was cross when his breakfast went wrong, who liked a 
certain cigar, and could be cajoled by a certain method of 
argument, like all men, bless them! 

She was that new thing in politics, the woman lobbyist. 
Her opinion of the men who make our laws was kept buried 
deep in her own small head under her own smart hat. 
was revealed only in the counsels she held behind closed 


Now the day is won, and the woman lobbyist can take us 
Now that the women of America 
will soon be helping to make the laws under which we live, 
she can tell us the devious methods by which laws are passed, 
and the strange motives and emotions that sway the men who 
At last we shall see through feminine eyes that 
intricate and amazing world of Washington. 

Maud Younger has written 


through her work for women in industry and equal suffrage. 
Her story is as new as tomorrow and as old as womankind. 
Every woman who reads it will smile, and sigh, and open her 
We cannot say what the effect 
will be upon those senators and congressmen who for the 
first time will see themselves as women see them. 

will begin in the Septembcr 


One 


Two women know him. 


Today they have won. For 


She 


new 


Certainly no senator or con- 


the story for McCall's. 
all the women of America 








at the blue -but 
and, without in 
the knowing that she was doing it 
for time in her life she became 
introspective And for the second time she 
professed herself content She said to her 


still looking 
remember, 


Suddenly 
terfly she did 
least 


+} 


he second 


self, now, that it was an enviable thing to 
be sensible just as she had said to herself 
then that it was wonderful not to be. She 


ooked back with chagrin at the foolish gir] 
who had felt herself superior to ordinary 
of that silly butterfly 
she had been, a child steeped 
ind illusion! And to think she 
been like that, always until 


nortals because 
What a fool 
in romance 
had always 

that is 
Upon her revery 


now 
broke Mrs. Hardwick 
“Jean has just telephoned 
the 
is al 


counseling haste 
that she is coming by in the car to get 
th besides, it 


things,’ “and 
come 


nost time for Ladd to home You 
g to see about the salad for me.” 
“T will hurry,” said Mary Lowe smiling 
t her. “I was just thinking about how 
romantic I used to be Seeing this curious 
net started me off, and I forgot how late 
was. Mother, wasn't I a child?” 

Then Mrs. Hardwick, to whom affection 
demonstration were alike rare 
( d the threshold and laid her hand on 
Mary Lowe's head. “My dear daughter,’ 


she said 





were goir 


ipa 


its 


ind 


ross 


she murmured, “suffering is a wonderful 
teacher. I doubt if you realize quite how 
much the happiness of all of us is due to 
the wav vou have steadied Ladd 


let Mary Lowe finish her interrupted task 

She got up, stamped the tingling out of 
her feet and shook out the mosquito-bar 
There fluttered from its folds a crumpled 
sheet of paper She stooped to pick it up 
On one side was the rough plan of a smal 
house with erasures and smudges about the 
sleeping-porch and bathroom. Mary Low 
turned it over. In the tangle of lines she 
could make out a flowing pair of wings 
Somehow she thought of sails 

She remembered now that she had 
been sorry for Ladd because he had had to 
row up because of her. That was it 
Poor Ladd! He had had to exchange for 
the plan of a plain little house glamorous 
visions of his own, something that had to 
do with white sails fluttering above 
of cobalt blue 

And Mary Lowe had gone to sleep that 


seas 


nicht in March meaning to enchant the 
plain little house for Ladd—but that wa 
when she thoucht there would be the won- 


derful being to help, and afterward there 
was the promise to his mother. Besides, 
when one very tired, it’s much 
to be sensible 

But do people’s souls just 
they shut up their hearts? 


M 


easier 


is 
die when 


ARY LOWE,” said Ladd from the 
threshold of the linen-room, “what 
are you crying about?” And then 


he saw the little garments in piles upon the 
spread-out sheet, and he thought he knew 


“There,” he said, “Mother shouldn't have 
let you go through those things alone.” 

“It isn’t that,” said Mary Lowe, swal 
lowing hard 

“Then what in the world 

“I am just getting these clothes out to 
give Jean Then her utter amaze 
ment she heard herself saying in the tone 
of long ago: “Ladd, maybe these little 
things will make her see how blessed she is 

“Oh, Ladd very softly. “But I ¥ 
hate to you make yourself unhappy 
even tor Jean 

“I want her t 
said Mary Lows 
about—or about my being ill—or 

Ladd was inspired. “Me, then? 

She nodded. He took the crumpled 
sheet of paper from her hand and drew her 
down beside him on the 

“Tell me,” he said 

The smell of grass was 
the one high window, and the 
lawn-mower were stilled. Mary Lowe : 
tried to tell him, but it was beyond her M 
How could she ask Ladd if she had let hi i 
soul die ? : 

After all, it was Ladd who did the talk 
ing “Listen, honey seemed 
changed since you that I have 
been worrying about you. I felt as if 
had something on your mind 

She found her voice: “I was just trving 
to be sensible.” 

“I have been afraid,” went on Ladd, 
“that, added to your other disappointment, 
you were disappointed in me,” Mary Lowe 
would have denied this, but Ladd was in 
tent on his theme. “Don't try to interrupt 


to 


said 
see 


o have the little clothes 
“It isn’t that I'm crying 


cedar chest 


sweet through 


wheels of the 


you ve 
were sick 


St 


you 


me. I know what is in your mind. Don't } 
I know what a weaver of romance you ‘ 
are? I can never forget how it used to 


puff me up to think that I was a hero to 
you, at least 


Then he had known all along about 
his aura. Poor dear, did he also know 
when he lost it and became endowed with 
the sober virtues instead? Mary Lowe con 
ented to smile 

“Well,” he proceeded, “it’ given me 
something to live up to all these years, your 
idea of me I have been afraid you 
couldn't forget about my being turned down 
for the army and having to stick in an 


office while everybody else was doing real 
things—” 
She shook her head and tried to speak, 
Ladd went on 
“T didn’t want you to think I was go 
ing to settle down and get fat on father’s 
money; still I dared not tell you about 
South America for fear you'd prod me into 
leaving you before you were quite well 
You see it would be several months at 
least before I could send back for you.’ 
Mary Lowe was astonished to hear her 
lips assuring him that that didn’t matter, 
and saying this was why she had resigned 
the bungalow 
“This fellow,” explained Ladd, “can get 
himself and me in, axmen. There’s no 


but 


as 


limit ahead of us. We have only to make 
good. The chief engineer himself used to 
carry a chain. Opening a road through 
that jungle where so many have failed is 
going to be the engineering feat of the 
decade 

“But suppose you fail, too,” Mary 
Lowe's lips asked, even while her eyes 


flaunted their perfect faith in Ladd and in 
all projects blessed with his assistance 
“We can’t. There's nitrate in the mines 
beyond that jungle. The railroad has to go 
through this time.” 
Then, though they wished further 
proof of Ladd’s valiant spirit, her lips went 


as 


on: “You can send back for me, but how 
can you go yourself? Father is sure to 
refuse you the money.” 

Ladd pushed obstacles aside “There’s 
a freighter clearing Saturday, a_ four 


master. We've a chance to work our pas 
age.” 

“Ah, a sailing-vessel,” breathed Mary 
Lowe, yielding to the rush of feeling that 
to engulf the cherished barriers of 
common sense 
She stole a swift glance at Ladd sitting 
close beside her now and thought of 
Saturday when he would be so far away 
But there was no room for grief in her 
heart, crowded as it was with pride in him 
But a moment since had named him 
“censible’—Ladd, who had ever been any 
thing but commonplace! Always had his 
eyes seen beyond the dingy environs of the 
old town. Witness that day when Mary 
Lowe had beheld him high up on the hull 
of the half-finished ship looking out to sea 
Always had white sails gleamed upon his 
horizon 

Ladd was resuming his swift epic of the 
great railroad, but voices broke in upon 
him. It was Jean talking with Mrs. Hard 
wick at the foot of the stairs. Soon she 
would be at the door of the linen-room 

Ladd took fast hold of Mary Lowe's 
hand that still clutched the blue butterfly 
framed in the embroidery hoops, and 
whispered “Don’t give her this.” 

Marv Lowe flushed—and vet, why not 
that hope, too? 

Wonderful things alwavs had hanpened 
to her. or nearlv always: and nothing was 
too wonderful to happen at that rainbow’s 
end ahead of them 


rose 


sO 


che 
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The Shopping Center of McCall Street 


Suppose all the house- 
wives of Euclid Avenue, 
in Cleveland; of Sheridan 
Road, in Chicago; of Bea- 
con Street, in Boston; ot 
Pacific Avenue, in San 
Francisco, were to go 
shopping together some 
morning. 


It would be a remark- 


able assemblage of shop- 
pers—a hundred thousand, 
perhaps. But it would be 
only a handful compared 
with the women who buy 


in the Shopping Center of 


McCall Street! 


For McCall Street has 
1,300,000 homes — the 


homes of 1,300,000 fami- 
lies who read McCall’s 
Magazine every month. 
When the women folks 
of McCall Street go 
shopping, they spend, 
not thousands, nor hun- 
dreds of thousands, but 
MILLIONS of dollars 


a day! 


MS CALL’S 


MAGAZINE 


And, just as McCall styles and the 
McCall Patterns are the fashion 
suide of the women folks of McCall 
Street, so is McCall’s Magazine their 


shopping guide. 


Its exceptional fiction, its authori- 


American 


tative fashions, its special articles of 
vital interest to every woman, will 
at once reveal to you why the wives, 
mothers and daughters of 1,300,000 
families read 


McCall’s 


Magazine, and buy in the Shopping 


Center of McCall Street. 


THE McCALL COMPANY, 236-250 WEST 37th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
CHICAGO 


RT NTR STORIES re 


SAN FRANCISCO 


BOSTON 


ATLANTA 
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¥ is interestir to know a man’s vocation, but if yo 
really want know the man you must discover his avo 


tion Por Sar vho sometimes draws picture for 
VicCa is a t more famous for his avocation than tor 
In | pare time Mr. Sarg makes funny litth 

puppet people « ‘ of things, ties, strings on them 
imal the behave ist like heroes and villains and regular 
tolk For two seasons they have been taking curtain call 


New York At hi ondon studio 





“ “N. s - 
Curiosity Shop le t I Charles Dicken Mr. Sarg 
had a collection of quaint toy historical and otherwise \ 


friend, traveling in Italy, sent him several primitive marion 
ettes, crude and clumsy he artist's fancy immediately 
turned to the possibilities of puppet-play From that inci 


Mr. Sar inter 


dent dates in, and development of, the 


rmrionette 


A brother-artist tells the story of an amusing encounter 
between Tony Sar ind a commercial house wu Londor 
which owed him money for drawing This agency w no 
toriously “slow pay but a dun is a delicate matter! On 
day the firm received a small box, labeled: Handle ith care 


When it was opened, a tiny puppet, unmistakably the artist 


with a portfolio of sketches under his arm, stepped fort! 


A convenient string was pulled, and the little figure swept 
off his hat. Inside the crown was pasted the neatly-lettered 
request: Please Send My Check! This is certainly the only 


dun of its kind on record 


His Timely Retort 


a me of the remote distri of the South, many of the 
negroes n neither read, write, nor even tell the time of 
day. One of these mack trip to the Big City, returning 
triumphant with a brand-new suit of clothes, and a watch 
ind chair He was telling about his experiences to an eager 
rowd of triend One of his envious listeners could stand 
he glare i the ga y chain no longer and sought to cause 
ow downla betore the assembled group “Rastus 
nat al de time ob da he asked Rastus, without a 
ent’s hesitation, pulled out his brand-new watch, held 
in the palm of his hand in front of Sambo’'s face and said, 
Dar it nigee W pon Sambo saved | self by re 
| ) i itt int 


Our Backward Subscriber 


agen the last thing we expected to accor 
plish with tl Curtain Ca But look at this from a 


rdened sinner, self essed 
Editor, ‘O-ye mage: O-yez, the joke—or all of ‘em’s or 
I bought your 1 magazine last night—a rainy eve 
itt vn to read According to my usual reprehen 
bit, | began to read the back page first, also the last 
6 >a l I That's old stuff I read the 
next, grumbled, ‘Seer natural to see that, but I thought 
better of Mc¢ The third really peeved me Ye gods 
re nothing ik incient than that chestnutty riddle I 
one re before I discovered where the laugh was 
I xplanat y co whic any 
é ‘ ‘ { have done fi 1 t the 
t f t iuzh I had on myself. You suc 
‘ I wild lrear with that fool page, a 
I concerned. Right now I stop reading magazines 
kwards and start ’em fronf-end-to, lest I confuse Rip 
Van Wink ind Friend Noah with some of you modern 
wi cribble for livir Yours crazily E.1.F 


[a a 


area 


which was in the Old 
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Look! 


A LITTLE child has danced into your room with her 
hands behind her back. She has laughed up at you 
ind demanded that you “shut your eyes Then, “Are they 
tight shut ? Well, smell! And through you, from 
i little pink rose, has flooded a fragrance like a thrilling ex 
perience, so fraught with suggestions, possibilities, memories 


Shut Your Eyes. 


sure? 


is it. Now you are having said to you again, “Shut your 
eve we're turning a page of the September book for you 
Ready? Well, look! 

He came up the slope through the cow-pasture 


She did not stop her work as she would have done if she 


had seen a stranger approaching on the farm road; there was 
o need to take off her apron for a man who walked across 
the telds After the first glance, she 
gain into the wash-tub and the white suds foamed about 
‘You looked like the very heart of 
spring, he was saying. ‘You, in your pink frock, with the 
white things fluttering on the line beside you, and this old 


plunged her hands 


her pink arms 


gray farmhouse with the bare, spring-colored trees about it 
This is the poet's time of the year—the time when the gray 
misty col 


So when 


trees are colored by their dreams of new leaves 

ors that vanish when you look at them 

Il saw you—but if you're sorry I came—if you want me to 

ro away—? 
What he was doing to her, the sturdy country girl, is just 

what we, like the little child, are doing to you-——-teasing your 

And when you have read 


Foreign Places, you 


imagination with a bit of beauty 
Rose Wilder Lane's story 
will know that she has played the same entrancing trick on 


Strange 


you all over again 


What Is Knowledge? 


W' have a friend who speaks English, French and Ger 
man fluently, Spanish and Italian fairly well, and has 
i good working knowledge of Russian. She is a finished 


passable poetry and quite charming 
The wistfulest little house 


clocutionist. She writ« 


“Ong But 
wife, who finds solace in our household departments, pausing 


ill things are relative 


over her morning dishes to think in big-evyed envy of our 





talented friend's accomplishments, will sniff (yes, she will 
you all know that in the privacy of kitchens, when disgusted 
we all sniff) at the following revelation of our friend’s 


intellectual limitations. She was boarding for a season in 
New York. She thought to cut her exorbitant laundry bills 
We pro 


juced our pet contrivance for said travesty on the energeti 


by washing her own handkerchiefs in her room 


a diminutive wash-board. “Oh 
A gridiron ? 


housewile's pet occupation 
iid she, holding it by one leg, “what is it? 


After all, what is knowledge ? 


Infantile Analysis 


UNCAN, aged four and a half, is our 

nephew and our most frequent caller. We 
play at blocks, have a ginger-cake or two and 
some conversation. One day our chat turned J 
to the little crib which he sleeps in. It has 
been an old and precious family heirloom for 
many generations. I said to him, “Duncan, do 
you know that Uncle Roy, Uncle Bob, Uncle 
Bill, Uncle Harold, your daddy and I all slept 
in that little crib?” He thought a moment, 
and then, without lifting his eyes from the 
blocks with which he was playing, he remarked 


soberly, “You must ’a’ been crowded 
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A Close-up 


W* may be quixotic or we may be unromantic or per 
haps it is that we are old-maidish, but it is always a 
distinct reliet to us when an author shows a nice discrimina 
tion in love scenes. Now Bess Streeter Aldrich, whose brisk 
The Two Who Were Incompatible, we thought 
worthy to open this issue, is an author after our own heart 


human story 


She writes us 

“[ am glad you like the story. Quite naturally I loathe 
a blue pencil but, of course, it is your privilege to use it and 
I can only hope that it will not be wielded too vigorously 
And don’t, I beg as one editor did, to fill out 


i line: ‘She snuggled up closer, as I am quite sure she was 


oft you, insert 


ilready entirely close enough 





story to which Mrs 


We do not know the particular 
Aldrich refers, nor do we know the particular editor, but if 
it was a love-story, and written with her usual human truth 
fulness, the hero and heroine were undoubtedly near enough 


for the entertainment of, say, any chance spectators 


A Coat of Paint 


I’S hard to beat the old saws when it comes to demon 
strating truth, so Mary Lane McMillan says. For in 
stance Mrs. McMillan 
studied with the portrait painter, William Chase, who had 


1 bad beginning makes a good ending 


i partiality for spotless white linen suits. The first day at 
the studio, she was so shaky and nervous she did not notice 
how carelessly she had thrust the wet brushes into her palate 
Mr. Chase stopped to speak to a student in front of her; the 
palate toppled and the young artist painted her first land 


cape on the back of his coat. Would he ever forgive her ? 


He did Who wouldn't forgive anyone who could draw 
Giddy and Dorcas?) At the close of the lesson he said to 
her You have a gift with your brush And he wasn't 


talkiz ibout his coat, either 
It Was No Joke 


* old farmer and his wife planned a trip to town in 
their auto. He drove up to the door, and his wife 
climbed aboard—in the back seat 
thought of something she had forgotten, stepped out, and 
all without a word. The farmer, 
quite unaware of her errand, started off Arriving in town, 
he stopped in front of the general store. But when he turned 
to his wife, she was not there! The tonneau was empty 
save for her purse on the seat. The old man was in a panic. 
She had fallen out and been desperately hurt! Maybe she 
was killed! He speeded to the doctor's, bundled him in with 
a nurse, and started back. As he bent over the wheel he 
groaned, “O Lord, why didn’t I look back 
once in a while?” Not a sign of her did 
they find, and in no time the car was 
driving in at his gate. And lo, a miracle! 
On the porch stood his wife, more like an 
avenging angel than a person spared from 
the grave. “Ye old fool!” was her greet- 
ing, “what d’ye mean by goin’ off to town 
without me?” And, as her glance took in 
the doctor and nurse, “Why’ve ye brought 
them out here?” 

Vow, the farmer always insists that 
his wife ride on the front seat. But he 
hasn’t yet been able to explain to the 
town’s complete satisfaction his behavior 
on that memorable afternoon 


Then, woman-like, she 


went into the house again 
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Your Ice Box’s Best Friends— | =>, | 


Who are they? — 


“Try me,” says Gold Dust. 
“1 dissolve the greas¢ 





The ice man is one, A tablespoonful of Gold Dust 


is another. Did you ever stop to think how much 


oil and grease collects in your Ice Box? Oil from _— — 

foods, bits ‘**spilled-over”’ grease unseen in nooks and a 

corners Once a week your ice box needs a cleans- —<_— 

ing, refreshing Gold Dust bath — from “cellar to attic.” a ff 

Gold Dust dissolves every tiny particle of oil and grease. waaliiat aad tiaas 
No nook or corner can escape! It rinses out com- the containers are thor 


Dust 


letely. Now, Ice-Box, you’re ready to *“t*go on duty.” 
) 4 
How good you look! How sweet you smell! 


But you can’t get Gold Dust’s wonderful help with 









anything but the real Gold Dust. Tell your grocer wr 
nothing else will do. . y, 
7 aquanusaaes o > 4 
(tHe w« FAIR BANK company) [oy 
wh - 
% For Fine China, use G 








Twins do your work | Dust and see what spr 
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“Ul its Safe 


HERE —in the impartial analysis of various tales by a 
prominent chemist—is the proof that Colgate’s Talc is safe. 






Colgate’s Talc contains 10.54% of bo 


ric acid* 
oe 


Talc No. 2 no 

Tale No. 3 4.00 i” aos 
Tale No. 4 1.12 ? S 
Tale No. 5 - .40 - a 
Talc No. 6 aa no 


*Just the right amount. 


This right amount of boric acid—that mild yet efficient antiseptic—makes 
Colgate’s safest and best for you and your children. 
And even beyond that—Dr. Breneman found in Colgate’s two other 


ingredients described by the U. S. Dispensatory as “healing and sooth- 
ing.” These were not found in any of the others. All the powders used 


in making the test were purchased on the open market. 
This rea! boric powder is put up in eleven different perfumes—as well as 
Tinted and Unscented Talcs—to meet any personal preference. 


Colgate's Talc is sold everypwhere—or send a two-cent stamp for a dainty trial box 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. L, 199 Fulton Street, New York 








